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Maid of the Mil ill, 
ADP. L SCENE 1. 


A rural Proſpect, with a Mill at Wark, Several People 
employed about it; on one Side a. Houſe, Parry 
reading in the Window ; on the other a Barn, there 

Fanny fits mending a Net: Giles ats at a 
Diſtance in the Mill; FairzigLd | Raurn 


W from a Cart. 3 
„ ln 74:48 ui eee us. ; 
EE from forre ; 
* REE from from, fe fm jon riſe | | 
| ul working — 90. e Av.) 
Still he laughs — fings away. 


 Nought can _vex him, 
-* *Noughe perplez hirn 
ne 
„ 


\ Let the great enjoꝝ the bleſſin 
By indulgent 25 une ſent : * | 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 
Morte chan plenty and content. 


Fete. Wal dont well done tis a ſure 1 work 
; goes on oy: when fools ſing at it. Stop the mill 

there; E. doſt hear, ſon Ralph, haiſt yon ſacks of 
flour upon this cart, lad, and drive it up to * ple Aim- 
worth's ; coming from London laſt night with ſtrange 
r no doubt. there are calls, enough for it by this 


Rat bh. Ay fe ther, whether: or not, there's no doubt 
but you will and enow for a body to do. 

Fairf. What doth. mutter? it nt a, range plague 
that you cal 'lt never.go 83 any thing with a good wi 


= 


— 


2 — 


F — — —ũ— 6 . 


CCC i cnnnnqcſnS — <<. 
* 2 
- 


— 
I 


4 THE MAID: OF THE MILL ; 


murrain take it, hats come &er the boy 59 then you 
will Gt not ſet a hand'to what I have deb thee 1 
© Ralph. Why don't you ſpeak to ſuſter Pat to ds 15 =. 
thing then ? I . when ſhe come home to us after 
my old lady's death, ſhe was to have been of ſome uſe 
9 "the þ roy den 10 inſte br that, ſhe ſits there albd 
bog reilt ti A a 
never a word you 1a 22 ** 
* Sirrah don't ſpeak ſo icky Qfully of thy 
ſiſter ; 3. wilt never Hive the tythe 0 Fer deſerts. 
Ralph. Why Tl read and whe += with her for what 
ſhe dares ; and as for playing on the ha fchols I think 
her rich good mother might have learn 4 her ſomething 
more properer, ſecing ſhe did not remember to leave her 
wy at laſt, 0 bag 
irf. That's none of thy buſineſs, firran. 
Ralph. A farmer's wife painting pictures, and playing 
on the hapſichols; way III be hang'd now, for all as 
old as ſhe is, if ſhe knows any more about milking a 
cow, than I do of ſewing a petticat. 151” 
Fairf. Ralph, thou hel bees alddnking this ang. 
Ralph. Well, if ſo be as I have, it's noching out of 
your pocket, nor mine neither. 
Re . Who has been giving you nauer, ſirrah. 
Ralph. Why it was wind=—a denden guve me. 
Fairf. A gentleman! 
| Ralph. Ves, a gentleman that's come piping hot from 
London; he is below. at the Cat and Bagpipes; I cod he 
rides a choice bit of a nag ;. I dare to. lay ſhe'd fetch as 
good as forty Ne pou at ever a ſair in all England. 
. Fairf. 's end for what hed fetch, ping thy 
buſine 85 27 the lord Harry * 
Ralfh. Why I won't do another hand's turn to-diy* 
now, fo that's { | 4p . 
Fairf. Thou wilt not fr 
Ralph, Why no I wont; ſo What ee your 
putting aus x 7 in a paſſion, feyther ? I've promiſed to 


go back to the gentleman ; and 1 don't know but What 
N lie s a lord too, and mayhap | he do more for mo than 


you thinks of. 
Fairf. Well, ſon Ralph, run my gait; but en 


T tell thee, thou wilt repent this untowardnehs. 40s {og 
Ralph, | 


40 Ti 


% 


* 
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Ralph. Mons how foul prorpt.ls 


; Tf ene ice w match atch ch ler 
dont care three braſs. pins. 
Alx. I6thityall you want, who the plague lll be 9 
FCA were better: by half to;dig Hof. in a 7 p 
r my ſhare I'm wear roars got 
1 "wk here's ſuch u rü. 40 colding — ceiling, | 
* Tou're never content but when folks are 2 toll i 


"Firſt, — dv, your ove), Your 9 Nase you? 2 
0  Henceforward | take care bf your matters who wi 
| .. Jour wages wha e, 
„5 * N Tol 161 derol lol, I have purchased m 
And never hereafter all work at che mill, 


SCENE H. 
f # Fairfield, Patty. ' * "S 5.1 
Fairfield. Dexr heart! dear heart! I 5 this un- 
gracious boy puts _ beſide Patty, my 


dear, come down into the yard [a little, * keep me 


company —and you, thieves, vagabonds, erl. ou 


4 here, tis you debauch 151 7 T A | 
. Patty. In love to pine and languiſh 
| Vet know your goon vain 3 
To harbour hearrfelt 
Yet fear to tell your pain; | 
What pow'rs unrelenting, T1 
'  Severer ill ihventing, - 
Dan ſharpen painslike theſe ; - 
| t Nen Wen days and nights tormenting, 
y Field not à moment's eaſe, 
; Fairf. Well, Patty, Maſter Goodman 15 lord's 
; Reward, has been with me juſt-now, and I find we are 
, like to have. great doings : his lordſhip has brought down. 
Sir Harry Sycamore and his family ; and there is more 
conipany, expected in a few days. 
Pay. I know Sir Han yery wel, $3 bs by mecrings: 
a 7 * Nas 75 Wen ody * 
| J. Fray What Jart ot a young 1s ter 
thete ? I think ſhe uſed to be with you at the caſtle, 


anguiſh, 


three or four (A re, my young lord was out 


upon his travels. 

Pay. Oh I. very * the was a great fayourite of 
my Ray's: ; pray father is he come down ? 

; A3. Faiif, 


* 
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7 | ene 11 
. *Fairf, Why, 545 know the report laſt night, about 
my lords going tb be married by Whit 1 can learn 

is, and there is likely to be à nearer relationſhip betwee 
the families, ere long. It ſeems, his lordſhip Was not 


over willing for the match, but the friends on both ſides - 


in London preſſed it ſo hard; then there was a fwinging 
tortune ; Maſter-Goodmar tells me à matter of twenty 
or thirty thouſand pounds 4 A 5 
Pany, If it was à million, fathet, it would not be 
more that, my Lig Ahyarth, deeires';"Trippore the 
wedding will be celebrated here at the manhon,houſe. 
Fairf. So it is thought, as ſoon as things can pe pro- 
perly prepared And now, Patty, if I could but ſee 
thee a little merry Come, bleſs thee, pluck up thy 
pirits. To be ſure thou haſt ſuſtain'd, in the death 
of thy lady, a hehvy loſs!; ſhe was a parentſtothee; nay, 
and better, iuſomuch as ſhe took thec when thou wert 
but a babe, and gaie thbe an education which thy natu- 
ral parents gould mot afford to do 
Pany. Ah I. dear father, don't. mention hat, per- 
haps, 4% been my greateſt misfortune. 3 
Fairf. Nay then, Patty, what's "become of all thy 
ſenſe that people talk ſo much about ? But 1 have ſome- 
thing to ſay to thee. which I would have thee conſider ſe- 
Tiouſly—-—] believe I need not tell thee, my child, that 


a young maiden, after ſhe is marriageable, eſpecially it 


ſhe has any thing about her to; drawipeople's notice, is 
liable to ill tongues, and a many croſs accidents; ſo 
that the ſooner ſhe's out of harm's way the better. 

Patty. Undoubtedly, father, there are people enough 


ho watch every opportunity to way their.own ma- 


oy F but when a young woman's conduct is unblame- 
Ulead + - +5037 11 QC ene. Hag emos I 112 
Fai rf. Why, Patty, there may be ſomething in that; 
Put you know ſlander will leave ſpots where malice- finds 
none : ] ſay, then, a young woman's beſt ſafeguard is 
A good Huſband” Now there is our neighbour, Farmer 
Alles; he is a ſober, honeſt, induſtrious, young fellow, 


and one of the wealthieſt in theſe parts; he is greatly 


taken with thee ; and it is not the firſt-time T have told 
thee T ſhould be glad to have lim for a ſon-in-law. 
3 + X/049 2544 C4 ELLIS #17 35  Rauy. 
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140 And 1 have told you as often, father, I would 


Submit my ſelf entirely to your direction: 3; ah any you 


"A „ is ſo. TOE 

that's fpoken like a Autiful, ſenſible girl, 
— ber in, then, and leave me to manage it. 
Perhaps our neighbour Giles is not a gentleman ; but 
What are the W part of our country gentlemen 
good for? 

Patty. Very true, father, The ſentiments, indeed, 
hiye' 705 dently little correſpondence with the condition, 
and it is Caceontinig to them alone we gught to regulate 
our eſteem. 1 88 Afy b 


An, What are butwatd forms, and Abs" | 
To an honeſt heart compared ? + I PR 
of the ruſtic, wanting thoſe, _ - * 
Has the nobler port jon ſhared. | 


| cont; "Oh weſee the homely-flow'c, * 9 


1, Bearin at the hedge's dae: 
TRE? ep vie $0 5 81 hege 2:42 294 15 
15 Than the garden's gayeſt is. O 3 
F os 3% 7 tp Ih . 
1 ere Fairfield, Giles. pol — 

Giles. Well, Maſter Fairfield, you and Mits Pat have 
\ had a long diſcourſe together ; did you, tell her that I 
"vw as come dawn? 

\ *Fairf; No, in truth, friend Gil ; hüt * mentioned 
gur air at a diſtance; and 1 think che e 15 na fear. 

Giles. IT hat 8 right. A And When .. | 4s ou know I 

Tug told you my mind ten and often: * 


Fairf. Farmer, give us thy. Rand: nobody doubts — 


£92d-will to me and my girl; and you may take 


* 'ord I would rather give her to thee than nother ; 

I am main certain thou wilt make her a good hulband, 
Giles. Thanks to your kind opinion, Maſter Fairfield : 

hid be! my hap, 1 hope there will be no cauſe of c Fa: 

Plaint. ; 


" Fai And. 1 promi thee my, dau nter will make 
Ute 175 LSE R & ee nd Gites, 
that I, and all belongs 'Þ me, have great obligations to 
Lord Aimworth's , famil 735 5. „ in particular, would 
be one of the moſt ungrateful wretches this ilay breathing 
if ſhe was to do the nes otro, | oonpraty to their con- 


ir 
ſent and apprphadon, , al>3 uo A | 
g $2116) Ji] iger IS . Giles. 


e b 
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' ili. Nay, nay, tis Well 5 he to all he 


one Wit leſs obliged to my lord him bis. mo- 


Me would have gone any where elſe, he would have ** 
for 4 Pg! let the coft be what it would. 

Giles 

y, that my lord had a {ort of a ſncaki els for 
125 himſelf; r ford. remember, at one Blog e 15 
all about the neighhourhogd,. that the Was al to be 
our lady. 

Fairf. Pho, pho l a pack of women's tales. 

Giles. Nay, bo be ſure they'll ſay any thing. 


1 ave N been at 185 caſtle yet. 
Giles. Bleis your heart I did not hear a ſyl- 
12 of his + Iorathir' tekſt Lame «448 till your lad told 


you have a mind to make a match with my daughter ; 
hear what he has to ſay to it; and afterwards 1 we will try 
if we can't ſettle matters. 4 860 
Giles. Go up t dae I cod, if that be all, Tit do 
it with the biggeſt caſure in. life. But Where miſs. 
Patty? Might not 57 ax her how ſhe fe 
Fairf. Never ſpare it: ſhe's within there. 4 
1 es. I fees her odd rabbit i it, this hatch'is lathe 
now 7 1% Fat — Miss Patty. She makes believe not to 


hear 

FF Wall well, never ind; abt come nit cat 
4 Moricl of Ainner with us. Fins $a IM of api ca 
Giles Na 7 but 1 to have a bi it of a Ki with ber 


at F e 2855 1 Ayer 


L0br! i 
f Ark. Hark! tis I, ur own ti . $266 Mo 
1 10597 J After walkiog hree long wealth me 
; 44 E we One kind — — ergy Tl NCR 


— 


and ſpeak a word wales. TT; 
ou alone my heart I HX n! 1 
Ah, you little cunning vixen! * 4 


I eaa fee your roguiſh ſmiles, 


-- 03 
91's; 3851 


Addflids 


a7 as.the Id lady's Ab. 
0 147 Wal 3 Giles, fle wr hes hen not . 
elf. 


ther was. taken, off ſo ſuddenly, and his 1575 called. 
big up to London, if Patty would have remained at the 
e, ſhe might have had the command of all; or if 


y,ifor that matter, folks did not 7 to 


Fairf. My lord's a mam of a better way of thinking, # 
friend Giles. But this is neither here nor there to dur 


e No! why then 80 up to my Oat let him know 


ad 


£y 


"4 


TEC. Wn 


ſhalt ſee all this will turn out for the beſt. 


, " 1 — * g A 
: I.!ACOMTCCOPER A! 5 
Addgids my Mind is fo poet, 
Till we're ſped. I gun't have rent; 
1 ſay the I N 
ere ud you like it, cl lle. 
1 7 * 4 Neady to ſtrike it, e n 5 
1 er ee an tad. of unte a: awd. 
Im hex act mine z _ $4 Ariat 


WY. 
7 T 
* 


n 


* * thus 5 


4 55 Pan. 
Fag. N child; why wou@ſt not thou open the, 
4 for our neighbour Giles ? 
Patty. Really, father, 1 did not know what yas the 
matter. 
Fei . Well, ahother time ; hell be here again pre- 


ſently. He's e up to the caſtle, Patty, thou know 


ie-would not t fot us to do any thing without 
giving his lordſhi melligende, ſo I have ſent the farmer 
00 let bim kagwd thu of brings and l 
2 = 
Patty. Oh, dear fath at are you to fa 
Fu. Nay; child,"I would hot 75 855 4 ſtep ſor 
pounds wit — 4 advertifing his lordſhip beforchand. | 
Fatty. But ſurely, Ney, Jed have not done chis ralh, 
a precipitate thin ; 

Fairf. How * rab, 501 15 it raſh, Patty ? I don't un- 
derſtand thee. _ 

Parry. Oh, you hare diſtreſod me beyond imagina- 
tion — but why would you not give me notice, ſpeak to 
me ſirſt? þ 

Fairf. Why han't I ſpoken t thee an hundred times? 
No, Patty, 'tis thou that wou' diftrels =, and thou lt 
break my heart. 

Panty. Dear father, "HT 

Fairf. All I deſire is to ſee thee well ſettled ; and now 
that I am likely o to do, chou art not contented ; I am 
ſore che farmer is as ſightly a clever lad as any in the 
country; and is not he as good as we? 

um, "_y true, father; Lam to blame ; pray 
for ive me. | 

2 F orgive thee ! ! Lord hep thee, my child, I am 
not angry with thee ;; but quiet thyſelf. Patty, and thou 


SCENE 
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zan 


What will become of me * ford will certainty 
imagine this is done withmy conſent.— Well, is he not | 
himſelf going to be married to u lad faitable to him in 8 
rank, ſuitable to him in fortune, is farmer is to me; 
and under what pretence can I refuſe the huſband my fa - 


ther has found for me? Shall I ſay; that I had dared to 
raiſe my inclinations' above my condition, and a Liver gay 
to love where my duty taught me only (ua and re- 
| "ue Alas ! who, could live in the Nou ah a Lord 

imworth „ſee him, converſe with him, a not love 
him? TI have this conſolation, however, my folly is yet 


undiſcovered to any ; Elſe how ſhould I be 78 ed and 
deſpiſed ; nay, would not m 1 him 


eſpecially if he. knew) that I ba Ive more _ —.— 

ſtrued. his natural affability and palitepeſi into ſentiments, 
G extravagant. 
capable of 9 
his distinction caſt his « 2 1 . | 
n on 0 s eyes bang ** 'T meanly | 
af nog indebtcd for every thing | to. I 


mily. 
Alte, . Ab! why Bantl, Bip urfuing,, x 


ched thing, like me ? 
Heap * thus on ruin, | TO 1 

And add ta miſery > $47 * 1 | 
| LL griefs I languiſh under, 


In ſecret tet me ſhare; PETS Glee 
ö But this ne ſtroke of thunder 7 | 
Nr 0 I more ibn T can bear. fe i Ws ee 
SCENE VI. * 920 
_ Changes to a Chamber in Lord Arnrworitts 2 Hat. 
Sir Harry Sycamore, Th 
Se Har, Well, Thee. child, you are quite 


unreaſmnable, 


Theo. Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreaſonable : 


+ - + ny” 


Unexampled vanity ! did. L 4 anx 


* * * 


— 


when I gave way to my inclinations far Mr. Mervin, he 
did not ſeem leſs, agreeable to you and my mama, than 
he was acceptable to me. It is, therefore, you have been 
W in firſt encouraging his addreſſes, var 
alter 


' | ASGOMICTOPERA)! 51 
— him your: houſe, in order to bring 
ame here to force me on a gentleman wo 

| ir Har. Force vou, doſly, what de you mean? 
By 3 I would not h the Cxar of Muſ- 


covy. 

leo, And, yet, pepe, what ole 3 cat J call it? for 
though Lord Aimevorth is extremely e and oblig- 
ing, I aſſurezyou he" 16 by no means one of the moſt ar- 


BC B TS ne 
dent of lovers. 


Sir Har. Ardent, ah t chere it is; y iris never 


think there is” any love 7 Lifling and hugging ; 


but you ſhould confider, child, my Lord Aimworth is a 
polite man, and has been abroad in France and Italy, 


where theſe things are hob the! * I remember 
when I was on my. trave t ams and ſig- 
noras, we never ſaluted mote than the tip of the car. n 

Theo. Really, you have « very ſtrange. 0 i 
nion of s leer I had no ſuch ſtuff in = 


1 7 210 


r — wen, come, my poor dolly, I lee you 
wy A But you ktiow ſt is not my fault; on the 
contra you, I had always a great regard for 

psf bu and ſhould have been very glad 

1 e, How then, papa, could you join in forcing me 
to write him that ſtrange letter, never to ſee me more; 
or how, indeed, could I co comply \ with | your commands ? 
what muſt he think of me. 


Sir Har. Ay, bat hold, doſſy, your mamma con- 
vineed me that he was not fo > proper a ſon-in-law for us 


as Lord Aim worth. 


Ted. Convinced Tory my dear apa, ou were 
not convinced. yo papa ? 


Sir Har. What, don't I know when I am convinced? 
They, Why no, papa, becaufe your good-nature a 


eafines of temper is ſuch, that you pay. more reſpect to 


the 22 of mama, and led to your own, than 99 
ought to do, | 

Her. Well, but doſfy, don't you ſee ND 
mama loves me; if my finger does but ach, Joy your 


-bewitch'd woman ; and if I was to die, 1 don't believe 


me would outlive the burying of me, nay, ſhe has told 
we. as much herſelf. 


Theo, | 


— 


— III ws fas. Aa. a. 
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Deo Her fondneſs, | indeed, is 2 — * 
Sir Har... Belides, could you give up he proſpect ol 
| bes a counteſs, and miſtreſs of this ſine place * 


Theo. Yes, truly could I. 22 A 


A I K. > | 
- With the man hae. love, wal deftin'dto dwelt © © © 
| Ina Mountain, a moot, in a ct, in a cell, 110-3. 63 


© Retreats the moſt barren, moſt deſert would be TUE 
Dore plelting thin courts or a palace tome, Ib mil 


Leet the vain and the vehal in welllock ufpire 
ee and ehe vulgar admire ! 147 
chem t s, where their wiſhes 
L I 7-1 creatures! 1015 all the an ta ſt ee oF 


41 Lit * 2 f 
7 8 E N E. VII. RT 
Pil 14.%4 Str Harry, T heodefia, hs Baa oy 
La. She, Sir Harry, n 25M en 
Sir Har. Here my" a0 of mol va f f. 
La. He. I am jult come looking over , hig lord 
ſhip's family trinkets, Well, Miſs Sycamore, you. ate a 


happy pa A to have diamonds, Auipese Alena! 00 
bleſlings of life: poured Hy, upon you at n ẽ,n + ) 
Theo. Bleſſings, madam. p you, think chen Iam 
ſuch a wretch as to place mY felicity 4 in "a Skate of 
any ſuch trumpery ? wid drr ©: } 

La. Syc. Upon Fit ward, iS os have avey dit | 
dainful manner o expre ng, xourſelf a 1 believe there . 
are very few young women of, + who would think 
any ſacrifice they could make top much for them Did e 
you ever hear the like of her, Sir Harry ? "| - 

Sir Harry. Why, my dear, I. have juſt been talking 
to her in the ſame Main, but whateker the * got in her | 
head td K 
La. He. Oh, it is Mr. Mervin, her gentleman. of 

uckleribury. —Fye, miſs, marty a git I Where is, your | 
BY your vanity ; ws: you nothing ry] the perſon af 1 

ſinction about you Nn 5 
0 Sir Har. Well, but my lady, you know {ona niece 
1 of a cit myſelf, as I may 133 or my great nber 
8 Was a dry-ſalter. | 
| Theo. And yet, madam, you condekeended to marry 


f my pa. ya x 5 


9 4 
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La. Syc. Well, if I did Miſs, I had but five thouſand 
pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows J was palt / 

eight and thirty before L would liſten to him. 

Sir Har. Nay, Doſſy, that's true, your mama own'd 
eight and thirty, before we were married; but by the 
la, my dear, you were a lovely angel; and by candle- 
light nobody would haye taken you, for above five and 
* twenty. : | I FITC 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, you remember the laſt time I w 
JJ... 
Sir Har. Ves, my love, it was the very day your 

| little bitch Minxey pupt. ISS rs | hey 
„1 La. He. And pray what did the whole family ſay: 
my lord John, and my lord Thomas, and my lady Du- 
cheſs in particular? Couſin, ſays her grace to me for 


ſhe 1 calls me couſin, | | ; 
Sir Har. And me too, her grace is exceedingly kind 
—ſhe always calls me couſin. 


Theo. Well, but madam, to cut this matter ſhort at 
once, my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, and 
would conſent to our union with all his heart. 

La. Syc. Do you fay fo, Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. Who I love ET. kde a | 
I. He. Then all my'care and prudence are come to 
nothing. F | 

Lr Har. Well, but ſtay my lady—Dofly, you are 
always making miſchief. Wege gitar fnth 
.- Theo. Ah? my dear fvett———  _ 
IL. He. Do mils, that's right, coax | 
Theo. No, madam, I am not capab's of any fuck 
meanneſs. 181 oy | [at 1 9% | J 
La. He. Tis very civil of you t) contradict me, 
however. . el 
- Sir Har. Eh! what's that—hands off, Doſly, don't 
come near me. | oe Me AB e g 


4 


| 4 1 . 1 ee 
{Why now, miſs pert, ,... 
Do you think to divert | (7 1. 
Mx anger by frowning and ſtroking, 
X * OM you make me a fool? 
our play -thing, your tool, _ 
Was ever young minx' ſo provoking 
„ 7. 57 iQ 
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Set out of my ſight, 1 
Twould be ſe: ving you right, 
To lay n'ſcund doſe of the laſh on; 
Contradict your mama, FR 
te L've'a mind by the lat” . 
But I won't put myſelf ia a. paſſion, 


e . TIL 
Sir . Lady Sycamore, Lord Aiarworth, Giles, 


L. Aim. Come, farmer, you may. come in, there are 
none here but friends. Sir Harry your ſervant. 

Sir Har. My lord, I kiſs your lordſhip's hands—1 
hope he will not over "hear us ſquabbling.—I have been 
chattering, here with my wite and daughter, my lord 
We have been examining your lordſhip” s pictures. . 

L. Aim. I flatter myſelf then her ladyſhip found 
ſomething to entertain bet; ; there are a tew of them- 
counted tolerable. Well now, malter Giles, what is 
it you have got to ſay tome? If I can do you ach ſer- 
vice, this company will give you leave to (peak. .. 

Giles. I thank your Jordſhip, I have not got a great 
deal to ſay ; I do come to your lordſhip about à little 
buſineſs, if you'll pleaſe to give me the hearing. 

L. Aim. Certainly, only let me know. what it is. 

Giles. Why, an pleaſe you, my lord; being left 
alone as I may ſay, feyther dead, and all the buſineſs 

upon my own hands, 1 do think of. ſettling and taking a 
wife, and am come to ax your honour's conſent. 

L. Aim. My conſent, farmer! if that be neceſſary, 
you have it with all my heart dere ren have taken 
Care to make a prudent choice. 

Gilet. Why Fs hope by my lord. 

L. Aim. Well, and ho! is the 5 fair one ? Does 
the live in my houſe? © © 

Giles. No, my lord, ſhe does not live in your houſe, 
but ſhe's a parſon of your acquaintance ? ,,, ; 

L. Aim. Of my acquaintance ! 

Giles, No offence I hope your honour. 

L Aim. None in ths leat but road is ſhe an ac- 
quaintance of mine? | ; 

Giles. Your lordſhip, do know Miller Fairfield. 

L. Aim. Well 

Giles. And Patty airfield, his danghter, my lord ! 
„L. Aim, Ay, is it her you think of marrying ?. 


8 . 


** 
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Giks. Why, if ſo be as your lordſhip has no objec- 
tion; to he ſure we will do nothing without your con- 
ſent and approbation. | 1 

L. Aim. Upon my word, farmer, you have n. ade an 
excellent choice—=lt is a god-daughter of my mother's, 
madam, who was hred up under her care, and I proteſt 
I do not know a more amiable young weman.— But are 


you ſure, farmer, that Patty herſelf is inclinable to this 


match ? | +l 

Giles. O yes, my lord, I am cartain of that. 

L. Aim. Perhaps then ſhe deſired you to come and aſk 
F, 7 03750034 

Giles. Why as far as this here, my lord, to be ſure 
the millar did not care to publiſh the bhanns without 
making your lordſhip acquainted— But I hope your 
honour's not angry with I? Re 

L. Aim. Angry, farmer ! why ſhould you think fo? 
hat intereſt have I in it to be angry? 

Sir Har. And fo, honeſt farmer, you are going to 
be married to little Patty Fairfield? She's an old ac- 
quaintance of mine; how long have you and ſhe been 

weethearts ? | 

Giles. Not a long while, an pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sir Har. Well, her father's a. good warm fellow ; I 
ſuppoſe you take care that ſhe brings ſomething to make 
the pot boil ? 1 

La. Sc. What does that concern you, Sir Harry? 
how often muſt I tell you of meddling in other people's 
affairs ? 

Sir Har. My lord, a penny for your thovghts. 

L. Aim I beg your pardon, Sr Harry, pon my 
word, I did not think where I was. 

Giles. Well then, your honour, Dll make bold to be 


taking my leave ; I may ſay you gave conſent for Mils 
Patty and I to go on. 


L. Aim. Undoubtedly farmer, if ſhe approves of it: 
but are not you afraid that her education has rendered 


her a little unſuitable for a wife for you ? 


La. = Oh, my lord, if the girl's hand) 
Sir Har. Oh, ay—when a gir?s handy —— 

Giles, Handy ! Why, ſaving reſpe&, there's nothing 
comes «mils to her; ſhe's cute at ev'ry varſal kind. of 
thing. l : Au. 


_ 16 THE MATD' OF THE MILL ; 
Az. Odd's wy life, ſearch England over, 
An you macch her in her ſtation, 
I'll be bound to fly the nation, 
And be ſure as well I love her, 
Do but feel my heart a beating, 
Still her pretty name repealing ; 
by "Here's the work tis always at, 
- Pitey, patty, pat, pit, Pat. 
When ſhe makes the muſick tinkle, 
What on yearth can ſweeter be ; 
Then her lictle eyes ſo twinkle, 
"Tis a feaſt to hear and ſee, 


SCENE IX. 


Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, 

Sir Har. By dad this is a good merry fellow, is not 
he love, with his pitty patty——— And f my lord; 
you have given your conſent that he ſhall marry 
mother's old houſekeeper. Ah, well, I can fee 
L. Aim, Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are 
very clear ſighted. Ea 
Sir Har. Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's 
what : I was a young fellow once myfelf, and I ſhould 
| have been glad of a tenant to take a pretty girl off my 
hands now and then, as well as another. 

L. Aim. I proteſt, my dear friend, I don't underſtand 


et ſome beaſtlineſs now. 

Sir Har. Who I, my lady? Not I, as I hope to live 
and breathe; tis nothing to us you know, what my lord 
does before he's married ; when I was a bachelor, I was 
a devil among the wenches myſelf; and yet I vow to 
George, my lord, ſince I knew my lady Sycamore, and 
we ſhall be man and wife eighteen years if we live till 
next Candlemas-day, I never had to do 

La Syc. Sir Harry, come out of the room, I deſire. 

Sir Har. Why, what's the matter, my lady, I did 
not ſay any harm ? | 3 

La. He. I ſce what you are driving at, you want to 
make me faint. | = oe Sf 

Sir Har. I want to make you faint, my lady !! 

La. Syc. Yes you do—and if you cont 0 out. this 
inſtant 1 ſhall fall down in che chamber 1 


La. He. Nor nobody elſe—Sir Harry you are going . 


"6 of 
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lord, 505 won't perk” to ec WW n gut, 
Sir Ha 


Hir ar. Nay, but my 7 lady ! on 00 N 

La. He. No, I will have you out. i i e bahn 
SCENE X 

5543 1 Lord Amar. 


- This woſthy batoilet and his lady are ; conniinly a ** 
whimſical couple; however, their daughter is perfectly 
amiable in efery reſpect: and yet I am ſorry I have 
brought her down here; for can I in honour marry her, 
while my affections are engaged to another? To what, 
does the pride of condition and the centure of. the 
world force me ! Mult I then renounce the only 


that can make me happy; becauſe, hecauſe what? be- 


cauſe ſhe's a miller's daughter? Vain p#de, and unjuſt 
cenſure ! has ſhe not all the graces. that education can 
g ve her ſex; improved by a genius ſeldom found 
among the higheſt? Has ſhe not modeſty, ſweetneſs of 
temper, and beauty of perſon, capable of adorning a 
rank the moſt exalted? But it is too late to think of 
theſe things now; my hand is rorhiſed, my honour en- 
gaged; and if it was not ſo, the has engaged herſelf, 
the farmer is a pęrſon to her wind, and 1 haye autho- 


_ 1:2ed their union by my approbation. 1 0 


Alx. Ihe ma thus; at ti we ſee, 
Witt feen ; reaſof oy 

His looks, his words, his 0 are free, 

Weed And ſpeak 3 mind at reſt: 


"Bu? wort the calms of eaſe and este, | 
W IS «hp 1 
ve, fram he a4 
* 2 2 Ae gre W. * | wed *» nf 
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e GENE a 


Fand EP Fin proſpect of the mill. , run 
Enter 5 — . Mervin in a gere dreſi, a by 
Fen Fanny. 14208; | 
Pray, your! Ronour;, try: if you bete mot 
14225 orie wl pee, Pinay the * . 
Ralph, 


: 


— — — 
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Ralpk. I tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no change 
about him; why the plague will you be ſo troubleſome ? 
Fanny. Lord, what is it to you, if his/honour has a 
mind to give me a trifle ? Do pray, gentleman, put 
your hand in your pocket. 8 
Mer vin. I am almoſt; diſtracted Un grateful Theo. 
doſia, to clange ſo ſuddenly, and write me ſuch a letter! 
However, I am reſolved to have my diſmiſſion face to 
face; this letter may be forced from her by her mother, 
who, I know, was never cordially my friend: I could 
not get a ſight of her in London, but here they will be 
| leſs on their-guard, and ſee her I will, by one means or 
| | other. | 


— 
Fd 
—— —— —üä— — — 


1 Fanny. Then your honour will ; not extend your 
| _ charity? | 


| AI. I am young, and I am friendlefs, 

'Y And poor, alas! withal ; 

| A . Sure my ſorrows will be endleſs ; 

a Is vain for help I call. 

MM Have ſome pity in your nature 

| | - -* _ » To relieve a wretched creature, 
| 
| 


—— 
——— 


- - © 
_— 
— 


— — Äʃů———— — — 
— W 


Though the gifr be ne er fo ſmall. 


May you poſſeſſing 
Every bleifing, 
Still inherit, fir, 
| All you merit, fir, | 
And never know what it is to want, 111 
Sweet heaven your worſhip all happineſs grant, 


SCENE XII. 
Ralph, Mervin. 4 
Ralph. Now Pil go and take that money from her, ft 
and I have a good mind to lick her, fo I have. 5 
Mer. Pho, pr'ythee ſtay where you are. 


— — — 
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* 


Ralph. Nay, I hate to ſee a toad ſo devilliſh greedy. ol 
Mer. Well, come, ſhe has not got a great deal, $4 
and I have thought how ſhe may dome a favour in ger 


n Ay, but you may put that out of your head, 
for 1 can tell you ſnhe wont. 
Mer. How jo? ? ; r 
'- "Ralph. How, ſo, why ſhe is as cunning as the devil. 
Mer. Ch, ſhe iI fancy I underſtand you, Well, 


ud 
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Ü Repo Vote wane's Ralgh. | 


Ichink ? +» 


Ralph. Yes, fir," at your ſervice; for want of a better. 
Mer. I ſay then, friend Ralph, in that caſe we will 
remit the favour you, think of till the lady is in a more 
complying humour, and try if ſhe cannot ſerve me at 
preſent in ſome ather capacity. There are 4 good many 
gypſies hereabouts, are chere not? 14 ts 
' Ralph. Softly—I have a whole gang of them here in 
our barn'; J have kept them about the place theſe three 
months, and all on account of ſhe. © 
Mer. Really. | © | 4 
Ralph. Ves; but for your life don't ſay a word of it 
to any chriſtian I am in love with her, 
Mer. Indeed! | 1 32˙ > 1 
Ralf h. Feyther is as mad with me about it as old 
Ser uch, and I gets the plague and all of anger; but I 
don't mind halte 2 
Mer. Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love no 
doubt but you have ſome influence over your miſtreſs ; 
don't you chink now you could prevail upon her and 
her companions to ſupply me with one of their ha- 
bits, and let me go up with them to day to my Lord 
Aimworth's. ee "+ 
Ralph. Why, do you want to go a mumming? We 
never do that here but in the Chriſtmas hollidays, 
Mer. No matter; manage this for me, and manage 
it with ſecrecy ; and I promiſe you ſhall not go un- 
rewarded. ae 
Ralph. Oh! as for that, fir, I don't look for any 
thing; I can eaſily get you a bundle of their rags ; but 
I don't know whether you will prevail on them to go u 
to my lords, becaufe they're afraid of a big dog that's 
in the yard; but Fl} tell you what I can do, I can 80 up 
before you and have the dog faſten d, for 1 know his 
kennel. | | 4184 


Mer. That will do very well. By means of this diſ- 
guiſe I ſhall probably get a fight of her; and I leave the 
reſt to love and fortune. | bn 


Alt, Why quits the merchant, blen with | 


1 
The pleaſures of bis native ſeat, 5 
To tempt the dangers of the ſeas, 
And c imes mare perilous than theſe, 
_ MidR® freezing cold or ſcorching heat, He 
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to-f.: 5. 2m knows the-hardfhips;' knows the pais,- 
| The length of way, but thinks it fmall, 
. ſweers of what he hopes to in, 
Undaunted, make Wy combat all. 


os SCENE -XIIL...: 


v 1% 3% 


Pay, Ralph, een Pann: . As. 


| Giles 0 lordſhip. was as willing as the . in 

ay, and, as J Ine coming along, who ſhould I meet but 
your father, and he bid, me run in all haſte and tell you, 
tor we was ſure you would be deadly glad. 

Patty. I know not what buſineſs Jo had 0 go to my 
lord's at all, farmer. W 

Giles. Nay, I only did as 1 was 1cfired, Matter 2 
field bid me tell you moreover, as how he would have 
you go up to, my lord gut f hand, and thank him 

Ralph. So ſhe ought; and take off thoſe cloaths, and 
put on what's more, becoming; het ſtation ; ; you know my 
father ſpoke to you of that this morning too. 

N Brother, I ſhall obey my father. | 

Lie ſtill my heart! oh fatal ſtr ok 
hut Kills at once my. hopes and mez 

Giles, Mis Pat ! ! ce 
7 Fatty. What! | Lk i Ja 

'Giles, Nay, I only ſpoke. 

Ralph. 5 courage, mon, the does pot joke. 

rat 0D.) Come, fuſter, ſomewhat kinder 4 


| Fanny. N This is a thing the moſt oddeſ, 
Some folks are ſo plaguly mode ſt, | 


Were we in the caſe, r 
Val. en 155 be in their piace, rat che! 
We' carry It off wicht different face, em 09 


Cher. 7 es I take her by the uy hand, C48 
: 4 So ſaft and White; 4 800 

Ralph. Why now that' eright 3 ET” 
And kiſs her too, mon, never nnd. AT 


10 


2 


«/\; 2494 > Whit words can explain kc: LOT 
My pleaſure—my pain? 39. 
Pat. Giles, 4 It preſſes, it riſes 7 v1A 
My beart.it ſurpriſes, 
I car keep it down, thy" 10 never ſo fain. 


* + 4 
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Fanny. So here the lay ends, 5 
The lovers are friends; 


Ralph. Huſh 1 * 5 Nele 


Fanny. Tum! N * 

Giles, „ * 2 ep 

Patty, ks Ate» We CAS 

All, What torment's exceeding, what joys are above 


The pains and the pleaſures that wait upon love. 
End of the Firſt At. 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


A marble portico, ornamented with Patuer, which! vpe, 


. from Lord Aimworth's houſe ; two "chairs wear” the 


N ls | y 
Ester Lord Aimworth read! ng e 


N how contemptible a light would the ſituation I am 
1 now in, ſhew me to moſt of the fine men of the 
preſent age? In love with a country girl; rivalled by 
x poor fellow, one of my meaneſt tenants, and uneaſy at 
it! If Thad a mind to her, I know they would tell me 
I Sight to have taken care to make myſelf eaſy long ago, 
when I had her in my power. But I have the teſtimony 
of my own heart in my favour; and I think, was it to 
do again, I ſhould act as I have done. Lets fee what 


we havehere; perhaps a book may coinpofe my thoughts. 


[ Reads, and throws the book away.) It is to no purpole, 
1 eaw't read, I can't think, I can't do any thing. 


Alx. Ah! how vainly, mortal's treaſure, 
Hopes of happineſs and pleafure, 
Hard and doubtful to obtain; + 
By what ſtandards falſe we meaſure ; 
Still purſuing 
Ways to ruin, 


Seeking bliſs, and finding pain, 


F 


SCENE 


2 


* 
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SCENE II. 
Lord Aimworth, Fan. 1 


Parity. Now comes the trial ; no, my ſentence is al- 
ready pronounced, and I wal meet my fate with prudence 
and reſolution. _ 3. 

I. Aim. Who's there? F 

Patiy. My lord! 7 

L. Aim. Patty Fairchild! , 7 

Patty. I humbly beg pardon, my lord, for preſſing ſo 


: — 7 


abruptly into your preſence; but I was told I might walk 


this way ; and I come hy my father's commands to thank 
your lordſhip for all your favours, 

L. Aim. Favours, Patty ! what favours ? I have done 
you none: but why this metamorphoſis ? I proteſt, if 


| you had not ſpoke I ſhould not ef have known you ; 1 


never ſaw you r ſuch n as theſe in my mother's 
life-time... * . 

Fatty. No, my N 1. uns her ladyſhip's' pleaſure I 
ſhould wear better, and therefore I obey'd ; but it is now 
my duty to dreſs in a manner more ſuitable to my ſation. 
and future proſpects in life. 

„E. Aim. I am afraid, Patty, you are too humble; 
come, fit down; nay, I will we it io. What is it I 
have been told to-day, Fey ? It ſeems you are poing to 


be married? 


Patty. Yes, my lord. 
9 * 2 Well, and don? t you \ think you coula have 


. made a hetter choke than farmer Giles * I ſhould ima- 


gine your perſon, your accompliſhments, might have en- 


"titled you to look higher. 


Patty. Your lordſhip is pleaſed to over-rate my little 
merit: the education I received in your family does not 
entitle me to forget my origin ; and the farmer is my 
equal. : 

"F:; Aim. In what reſpect ? The degrees of rank and 
fortune, my dear Patty, are arbitra my diſtinctions, un- 
worthy the regard of thoſe who conſider juſtly; the true 
ſtandard of quality is ſeated in the mind: thoſe who 


think nobly are noble. 


Parry. The farmer, my lord, 1s a very honeſt man. 
2 I. At N. 


prove an uninterrupted couric of 


— 
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IL. Aim. So he may: I don't ſuppoſe he would irak 
into à houſe, or commit a robbery on the highway: 
what do you tell me of his honeſty tor ? + 

Patty. I did not mean to W lordſhip. _ 

IL. Aim. Offend 1 I am not offended, Patty; not at 
all offended——But 1 is there any great merit in a man 8 
being honeſt. 

Patty. I don't ſay were i is, my lord. 

L. Aim The farmer is an ill-bred, illiterate boohy; 
and what happineſs can you propoſe yourlelt in ſuch a 

ſociety ? Then, as to his perſon, IJ am ſure But, 
perhaps, Patty, you like him; and, il. fo, I am My a 
wrong wr > 

Parny n my Word, my lord 

L. Aim. Nay, I ſce you do; he has had the good 
fortune to pleaſe you; and, in that caſe, you are cer- 
tainly in the right to follow your, inclination. I mult 
tell you one thing, Patty, however, hope you won't 
think it unfriendly of me but I am determined farmer 

Giles ſhall not Kay a moment on my eftate after next 
quarter-d 


Patty. 11 hope, my lord, he has not incurred your 
ah leaſure. | 

Aim. That's of no ſignification. Could I find as 
many good qualities in him as you do, perhaps——Burt, 
"tis enough, he's a fellow I don't like; and as you have a 
regard for him, I would have you: adviſe him to N 
himſelf. | 

Patty. My lord, I am very unfortunate. 

L. Aim. She loves him, tis plain. Come, Pat 
don't cry; I would not willingly do any thing to m e 
you uncaſy. Have you ſeen Miſs Sycamore yet ? I ſup- 

© pole you know ſhe and I are going to be married. 
2 Party. So I hear, my lord : Heaven make you both 


happy- 
Aim. Thank you, Patty ; I hope we ſhall be 


5 
atty, Uyon my knees, upon my knees I pray it: 
may every earthly bliſs attend 13 may your days 


lightful tranquility; 


and your mutual friendſhip, PT and love, en 
but with your lives. 
L. . m. 


a "6. tied 
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I. Aim. Riſe, Patty, riſe; ſay no more I ſuppoſe 
you'll wait upon Miſs Sycamore before you ge away 
at preſent I have a little buſineſs As I ſaid, Patty, 
don't afflict yourſelf I have been ſomewhat haity 
with regard to the farmer; but ſince I ſee how deeply 
ybu ae intereſted in his affairs, I may, poſſibly, alter 
my deſigns with regard to him You know=——you 
know, Patty, your marriage with him is no concern of 
mine — I only ſpea rt N 
Alx. My paſſion in vain I attempt to diſſemble: 
| Th enceayour to hide it, but makes it appear: 


© ** " Enraptur'd Se when I touch her I tremble, 
And ſpeak o and hear her, with falt'ring and fear 


| By how many cruel ideas tormented ! 
My blood's in a ferment; it l. it burns: 
| This moment 1 with, what the next is repented ! | 
While love, rage, and jealouſy, rack me by turns, 


| S CE NE III. 
| Gllen. Miſs Pat—Odd rabit it, I thought his honour 
| | was here; and I wiſh I may die if my heart did not 
{ 

| 

| 
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jump into my mouth Come, come down in all haſte, 
there's ſuch rig below, as you never knew in your born 
days. ü 8 
Pati. Rig ! 7 | 8 hes 7 
Giles. Ay, and fun»—=there are as good as forty of 
the tenants, men, and maidens, have got npon the lawn 
before the caſtle, with pipers and garlands; juſt fon all 
| the world as tho'f it Was May-day ; and the quality's 
Ii looking at them out of the windows —*Tis as true 
| as any thing ; on account of my lord's coming home 
with his new lady——-Look here, I have brought a 
| 
| | 


— — — — 


— 


- 
- — 


Panty. Well, and what then? * 
i Gila. Why I was thinking, if ſo be as you, would 
in come down, as we might take a dance together ; 
f little Sal, farmer Harrow's daughter, of the Green, 
would fain have had me for a partner; but I ſaid. as 
how I'd go for one I 1ik'd better, one that I'd make a 
partner for life. 8 


Pay. Did you fay fo? 


Ws. 
_ CGR — 8 2 


ER ns 
3 


ſtring of flowers along with me. 


aw 
— 


* 
hes = - . — 
3 
r 6 
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1 A\COQMIC)QPER Ac! 2; 
2 Giles. Yes, and ſhe was ſtruck all of a heap ; ſhe had 
| not a word a bis > Nee kept com- 


pan 0 TOON - PA 4 
armer, I am gol omething to you 
and 1 defire you will 1 it attentively. It ſeems 
you think of or being handed; r * 
Giler. Think, why I think of nothing elſe; it's. 

over the Pore, mun, as how you are; TL 

ang you 27105 not 8 game or N are 
me. L Le ro bio. * 
©, Bany, Shall alk 9 ou friend, farmer}, Yoo 
; * L ere never poulike one another and, „en 
morally certain we 19 be ns 


(Hime Oh l as for hes im matter, 1 never bad no word 


1 } I} 
"Pang: rr 
n matt dne gina 6 16. ir 5m oft . 
Giles, || 15 mt to em 202 407 g s 215g 


Dany. On e e - yOu way: ta 


. 1 7 F 
/ Derr 9 1 Ib + : n an in 5. 


Ir * <6 Giles. Am 17 
Fes Yor of al ings, 1 d cin ow l. 


3 9 "Why,, I thought, Miſs P the affair between 
4 . f, Why, s Pat, * 
3 you and I was all fixed and ſettled. 

Patty. Why let this undeceive you. Be aſſured we 
dall never he on and wife. No offer ſhall perſuade, 
 Þ no command force mes :You 17 8 mind, make your 
l . advantage of it. ah ar ; | 
8 . Deining N a 
ha # Alx. wi T ture & life to "I wo" 

£ Wretehed as. the vileſt aye, 


4... tf. ef: hi. 


] Fu hardihip You'd I hre, 
a | Rai gen - 14 7. need, * N 

| N Ut d my hand fo ly 
e man Who n CH %% 2 : 


ou * N in Rah. . 


Wealth with Ce will inſure on. q 
Where your wit and your perſon may pleaſe 2 

Take them to your love, I conjure you, 
41. in * ſet me at caſe, 


c SCENE 
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Mr ed bo fie ani esu oc Donn? nn 
"LOT 7082 24 — 8 1 PE Ng 4; Us bs: 7 3. 64 
id n 6 201 2200 your 

e N 22 9 * 07 "hs. mr I „nnn rl 
+125 11 9 ij w nor geb 1 {rr 


a. Pl meg Ane ER What to make of it : 
gone 
have erat Her brain For ſonl poor” ſdul—It 

often the c n thut Have tob uc H 6f WE. 


— Lord, how „be — hut hold, ſhe ſay 
alt ee. Ad dee dne Bo ek 

modiſh cone, 6 45211 43 ewormhati; Ben 

ſhe was bred among then? A  haveheard 

wilt be upon thefr vixen tricks till they go et the 

very church with a man. I cod, there is nothing 

more for ix is! che cry of one and all, tha 

ſhe's the moral of a lady in every thing : and our Fa 

mers daughters, for the matter of that, hot ave 

nothing tod hſt of butt a ſcrap of ribbon bo 


hats, will have as many turnings and e A a 


hare, before one can lay a faſt hold off 

There can no harm come of ſpeaking io maſter Fhir- 

field, howeyer.—— Odd rabbit it how plaguy tart ſhe 

was am half vent 1 with myſelf now that Jet her 
2 s 


+ DER is 2&8; 1] | #3 44 © Le 


ff ſo. 
a & 9X N S viodeban ein 351 vil? nil 
eee. te in way — . I. A, 
L107 5% > Evi is eourted by a 
a Let un do the beſt * can, i e 1 
She's ſo ſham'd fac'd in her carriage, 
'Tis ee e tA, 


Th inly 
1 bod cee ies 9 s 
Les e 61 hou . bold. 
But che par fbh combs in Hr, 
Gives che word to bill and coo; 


er 2 „„Tise different! tory? quite, Aas 


Nen en . . 
aL & 345% 2 q + © Od 1 


212 6 * Yo ror al Lak 


1432 ; 2 


mad, for attain; Wit and — | 


_— — 


* 
* * 
2 * 


E 
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bai * KE als : . 0 = 1 ** 1574 * 
— * ny 7 1 0 
119844 | 8. xp, 


5 to A che 22 wo 
Cn kad 455 nd en 15 the 
garden yal hs 5 be 2 uk it; 
, Dea 655 e appear Bech e, on; 
among 


rel 


gate ſuppoſed 8 ave 
pal building. r, eee 


8 0 adas erbse oe HatT a1 


Theo. Well then, my daar Pa Patty,” 5 row will vun away 
from us: but Win fuel u 'hary, 4 have a Fhouſand 
things to ſay to you $49 a 9 14 44 91495 

Patty. I ſhal welt the hongur to pay ny duty 
to you ſome ot ther, ne, madam; at: a T really 
find myſelf a little iH !: 

Theo. Nay, 1 odd fo: mend Hy you under any 
reſtraint : but ks the entertainment we have juſt 
been taken part ol, houlll Ne ut jo into better ipi- 
rits: Iam not in an . mood myſelf: yet Iſwear 


I could not look, oRth N "theſe honeſt folks, 
aite 


Whom are, Mavi ts op d. Ronen, 
2 


ics, 1 the 
enter, N 
vi ne ee. 


without feeling 8 ald 

2 oBari M iudetd m ; „ Aon ebluadiface 
amuſements ; that of ſeeming to give cba og 
faction to thoſe. Who Were en A init. wing?! 


attending it, .whithh Is: oftchf wanting onol more 
Dh. Oh infinite, ihfmite ] to (ſe the — 


5 healthy-looking creatures, — ſuch à good will! 


To me; abere mere quot ge irie charmin their duk- 

ward ſtumping and jumping about, their tude meaſures, 

. — tha in alt the; drefigſplendour, und 
Rudicd:igracesp of & bixthidlight:ballarodmycl T 

«Vis: a very undommom declaration to be made 

ban * lady, madam; hut certain ly, however, the artful 

delicacies of highlife may dane and ſurprize, ys. 


tore has particnlar dns euemin a c 

moſt unadomod zitate, which: ſeldom fails watt e. "bs, 
* gh v we can ſcarce give a reaſon for it. 29. 
_— 


© 2 Theo, 


28 THE MAID OF' THE MILL; 
Theo. But you know, Patty, I was always a diſtracted 
- admirer of the eountry ; :n0 Lin romance was 
euer fonder of groves and purling ſtreams : had I been 
rn in the days of Arcadia, wi 
felt of Big L de, 3 yo Gal ee, f 
ſhould certainly have kept a flock of ſhetp 


"Parry, Well, madam, you Rave the Tl heh; FR 
hers, of all ages, to coulitehance your way of 


mib Bt; to, A 
eb. A wi abſopht don't 
This e e yy wah 

? PFany. Ves indeed, madarn ech 50 9% fs — 


An. Truſt me, tar tafte true pleaſure, 9x 

| X VAI n meaſur e: 1 * 
bs No where ſhall you find the treaſure; , £3 1 
Sure as in the Sylvan ſcene ; TT {9 6 $59 4113 


. 


. 
g 4 - T0 - — 
— — * - — — — 
a — - — — — < — - Pn — 
— 2 +> — — Oe <p — —— —ů— —— — 
S 


1 2657" Bien! who; 'n6 fiiſe glare requiring, || R Ge 
1 1 Nature's rural ſweets admiring, . o EDOY 5) 
io | dy from groſſer joys, ſetiringʒñ 501 Ii treit 
N Fr: enn e 5 8 15 d 
64 5 ji} F . : i 
n rt 8 c E N E N. * 10 ane 
. fi f i T1 $I2 707-1379 +78 (I; 4 310 
170 al) Py 0 4 05 
1 me 18 Min Hig; ra 4 145 1119. 
111 | ae Yonder ſhe! is i ſeated; and; to ei Moſt 
1 


g Accolt her as I deſired. 26150511: 
5 —_— 


i" hs. eis uin esl 24 atlas 
"il | 12 Fanny. 1 bleſs you, m ſweet lady bleſs your 
i Honour's beautiful viſage, ad ben, you a go \huſ- 
it þ band, and a great many of them. 1 1199 A- ui wort 
i" - 1 Theo: A er OR AREA te wih upon my words vb 


7 child: rods ho tema bus uig mu bias / 
1A poor gipſey, an' pleaſe you; that goes 
1 pak juicy charitable! gentlemen and ladies 
If you have cer a con or bit of Whiting in your pocket, 
I'Il write you the firſt letter of your ſweetheart's name; 
how many huſbands you will have; and how many. chil- 
dren, my lady : or, if yo Il let me Jaok-at: your: line of 
_ life, PH tell you whether it! wilt / be long or 5 happy 
or miſerable, fi 10t n nes ig 55789) eh If, Gud 
a? A* 8 4 "Theo, 


© — 4 * * 
— 8 — — 
an . _ —— 
— — — 
* . 


Fi 3"'> BED 2 
oy 
— — — — 1 —— "_—_ of * 
. mr run —_— So 4 _ —— ———  .— 


—— 
— 


—— 
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rant you no now, 9 you have been 9 | 
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Nies. Oh l as for that, I know it already - you can- 
not tell me any good fortune, and therefore 1 hear, 


none. Go about your: huiſineſs. 1 


Mer. Stay, madam, ſtay, [ Pretending to lift a paper 
from the ground] you have dropt W 


1 call the young gentle woman back. Ky 


Fanny. 


Lady, you have loft 


' "Mer, Ves, that paper, lady; lropt it-as you got 
up from the chair Fan, give it to her honour. 
Theo. A letter with my addreſs! ſtakes the 
and reads] . Dear Theodotia ! Though the ſight of me 
« was fo diſagrecable to you, that you charged me 
„ never to approach you more, I hope my hand- 


8 „ writing can have nothing to frighten or diſguſt 


« you. Ia am not far off, and the perſon who delivers 
% you this, can give you intelligence. Come 
hither child; do you know any thing of the N 
that wrote this ? 
Fanny. My lady | 2 

Theo. Make haſte, run this moment, bring 1 me to 
him, bring him to me; ſay I wait wich UNPLTUCKEE Z 
tell him I will go, My any where $2 240 

Mer. My lite, my charmer! - me 

Theo. Oh, Heaven —— n Meni! 


. E N E VII. wit 0 
Theo, Mervin, Fir Heres, Ledy ve, 0 


— 


N. 75, "> 
. He. Sit Hiriy: dor't Walke fo faſt, we” are not 
runnin for a wager. 643% 14 219 B50 


, Sie Ar. 1 poxi, Mog! ES "MN ik 118 


La. He. Hey day, you have got Tough * haue 
you laid upon my hands preſently. 040% £18 

Sir Har. No, no, my lady, it's only mne old affair. 

La. Se. Come here, and let me tie this handkerchief 
about your neck; you have put yourſelf ints a*muck- 
{weat already. Ties a handkerchief about Rist yeck?} 
Have you taken your Bardana this morning; LH- 


3 


Tie. Pho, pho, N W URI 


— 


30 THE MAID OF THE MILL ; 
of twitches two or three times; and you know the 


— ſeaſon is coming on. Why will you be ſo neg- 
fee ul of your health, Sir Harry? I * I am forced. 
to watch you like an infant. 


Sir- Har. My lovely takes care of me, and I, amy 
obliged to her. 

La. He. Well, but you ought to mind me then, fince 
you are ſatisfied I never ſpeak but for your good. —1 
thought, Miſs Sycamore, you were to have followed 
your papa and me into the garden — How far did you 
go with that wench ? 


Theo. They are gipſies, madam, | they ſay. Indeed 
I don't know what they are. 


La. Syc. I wiſh, Miſs, you would learn to give a ra- 
tional anſwer, 


„Her Har. Eh 1 what's that ? Gipfies ! have” we 


fies: here! Vagrants, that pretend to a knowledge of tu- 
ture events; Tiviners !* fortune-tcllers ? 


Fanny. Ves, your worſhip, we'll tell your Ge: or 


her ladyſhip's, for a crum of bread, or a little broken 
victuals ; what you throw to your dogs, an pleaſe vou. 
Ser. Har. Broken victuals, huſfy ], How do you think 


we ſhould have broken victuals ?----If we were at home, 
indeed, perhaps you might get ſome ſuch thing from the 


cook: but here we are only on a. viſit to a friend's 
| houſe, and have nothing to do with the kitchen at all. 


RG. He. And do you think, Sir Harry, it is neceſſary 
ive the creature an acconnt ? 


ir Har. No, love, no; but what can you ſay to ob- 
Mnate people 7 Get you gone, bold face. I once 
knew a merchant's wife in this city, my Ys, who had 
her fortune told by ſome of tho e gipfies. faid 
ne ſhon'd die at ſuch a time; and 1 3 fr as 
the day came, the poor gentlewoman actually died with 


the conceit Come, Doſly, W l mama and I 
are going to take a walk. ady, will you 
haye hold ef my arm ? | 


Ia Se. No, Sir Harry, I chuſe to g0. by myſelf. 
4 Mer. Now, love, aſſiſt me.----[Turning to the gip- 
fies.] Follow, and take all your cuts from me.— 


-Nay,, but good lady and 45s you won't go with. ; 


out remembering che poor 8 b A | | 
i _ 


gip- 


9 . 
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Sir Har. Hey! here is all the gang after us. 


„ 


* 1 
11 


| Gip.. Pray, your noble honour - — r Ns 
La. Syc. Come back into the garden : we hall be co- 
vered with vermin! 20 TIDE. WER CA 


(ip. Out of the bowels of your — — . 
La. Syc. They preſs upon us more and more; yet 
that D. has no mind to leave them; I ſhall ſound 


away. 4 ASI 21 3 1 4 ; 188 
Sir Har. Don't be frighten'd, my lady; let me 
advatce;”. of mW ENS; 23) Looby 
A. Lou vile pack of vigabonde what do you mean! 
I'll maul you, raſcaliions, 
Te tatter demallions . 
If one of them comes within reach of my cane. 
Bauch curſed aſſurance, 
Tis paſt all endurance. 
Nay, yay, pray, come away! 
They're lyars and thieves, 
And he that believes 
Their fooliſh prediftions, f 
Will find them but fictions, * 
A bubble that always deceives, 


SCENE VIII. 
Mervin, \Theodofia, Fanny, Gifs. 
Fanny. Oh! merey, dear The gentleman is fo 
bold, tis well if he does not bring ns into trouble. Who 


knows but this may be a juſtice of peace! and ſee, he's | 


following them into the garden! 
1# Gip Well, *tis all your ſeeking, Fan. 


anny. We ſhall have warrants'to take us up, Flt be 
hang'd elſe, . We had better run away, the ſervants will 


come out with ſticks to lick us. 


Mer. Curſed ill fortune. (Here Mervin returns with 


giphies.) She's gone, and, perhaps, I ſhall not have 
another opportunity And you, ye blundering block- 
head, I won't give you a 111 did you 
got clap to the garden door, when I called to you, 
before the young lady got in? The key was on the out- 
fide, and would have given me ſome time for. an ex- 
planation. 15 | A 

 2d4Gip. An pleaſe your honour I was dubus. . 
Mer. Dubus l plague choak ye flowever, it is 
ſome ſatisfaction that I have been able to let her ſee 

f renn. einne 


me, 
and 


z THE/MATD OF) THE MILL ; 


and know-whered am. (Futhing to the gipſics, xho-go 
off ) Go, Go, getyeirgone you-gong all of you, about your buſineſs. 
| d, fed l, (Theodoſia appears in the 
alen. Oh, how unlucky this 11 Could he not 
prob re patience: to wait a moment eine 
Mer. I know not what to reſolve on. | 


Teo. Hemi ; 
Mer. I'll go back to the garden door. | 
Theo. Mr. Mervin ! Nin ad: fn c(T 4815 


Mer. What do I fee * is ſhe,” tis ſhe herſelf 
Oh, Theodoſia — Bhatt =<lawbethe wall and come 
up to you? d 

' Theo No; 0 ſofly; : Sir ay "and my lady fit 

below at the end of the walk—How much am I ob iged 
to you for taking this trouble. 

Mer. When their happineſs is at Rake, what i is it men 
will not attempt ; Say but you love me. 

Theo. What proof would you have me give you ?— 

I know but of one : if you pleaſe T 7 Willing to go off 
with you. 

Mer. Are you! Would" to heaven' I had brought a 
carriage. 

Theo. How did you come? Have you not horſes? 

Aer. No; there's another mis fortune. To avoid 
ſaſpicion, there being but one little publick houſe in 
the village, I diſpatched the ſervant with them, about 

an hour ago, to wait for me at à town about twelve 
miles diſtant, Whither I pretended to go; hut alighted 
a mile off, I equipt ee f, and came back as you ſee: 
neither can we, nearer than this town, get a poſt- 

Chaiſe. 

/ iTheo. Vou ſay you have made a confidant of the mil- 
lers ſon: return to your place of rendezvous : my father 
has been aſked this moment by Lord Aimworth, who is 

in the garden re- Lake a walk with him down to the mill: 
they will go befbre dinner; and it ſhall be hard if I cat 

not contrive to be one of the hg pe 
rr. And what then 1 

Theo. Why, in the mean time, you 1 ma ; deviſe ſame 
method to carry us from hence; and Tl take care 


2 frail RY of er n it to 
A. Wel, but dear Theodoſa 


Alx 


IR 
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— 7 # 4 1 R. ; 11 me 
Hit, Hit! I bea my mother a $576 1505 
wm,, . 
Weill een 2 | rn 2 
T 8.1 Catch t % and this. - | 75 wm 3 A + 
Blow me rife, ae 997, 460) 
In pledge promis'd truth, thar's all.” - 
Farewel !—— and yet a moment ſtay ; 
Something beſide I: had to ſay: 
Well, tis forgot, | _ -- 
No matter what, © 


@ 4 - 


Love grants. 08 grace; RNA bf 
41% _ The mill's the place: 78 Aan ant 
. * Shecallsagaln, I muſt away. Z l 14 
1 4 at 
14 0, 2X03 * 
22” E IX. 
121101 
. Mervin, Fanny. 8 


Famyy. Pleaſe your honour, you was ſo kind 10 to ſay 


you would remember my fellow travellers for their trou- 


and they think T tin have gotten the money 
Mer. Oh, here, give them this: [Give 1 22 
And for you; my dear little pilot, 1 have brought me 
ſo cleverly through my bukneſs, chat I muſt— 
Fanny. 7 Oh, lord! ous honour, . {Mervin kiſſes her) 
Pay: — kiſs me again. © 244 | 
er. Again, and again. There's à thedght come 
into my head. Theodoſia will certhnly have no objec- 
tion to putting on the dreſs ofa fiſter of mine. 'So, and 
ſo only we may eſgape tg-night, This Bit), for a little 
money, will 22 us with neceſſari 
Fanny. Dear, gracious 4 I warrant Do now, I am 
as red as my petticoat ; why - would you. royſter-and 
3 one ſo ?.; II. Ralph whe 5 feo, uu oops 33 


as the/vengeance,! N Al 10 £3 10 At $61 * 


Aer, Hang Ralph! Newer mid dum.  Therg'sia 
guinea forthe, 18 00 4 n lend sar 
anny hat, a en guinea. f * \x\ 
Aer. Ves and it thou art a Jood girl, and do. 1 


aden thee, thou ſhalt have twenty, 


Fanny. Ay, but not all gold. ct LM 32 5 | 
Mer... As good as that is. MM 7A JV $5 -a49ji4 537 
-Ewiny..Shall:I though, if I does as you bids met 


er, You ſhall, 9) Hi en 


N . Fanny. 


%. K * N — 
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Fanny. Precious heart # He's a ſweet = 1 
cod I have a great mind | 
Mer. What are you thinking ur? | 
Fanny, 2 your, W 15 ha, ha! 
Mer. Indeed, ſo merry. 
Fanny. I don't know what 7- am chinking bea. not 
I---Ha, ha, ha“ mess- 
Mer. I tell thee, thou Male have theth, © 
Fanny. Ha, ha, ha, ha, 'hat ien of 
Mer. By heaven Lamas 
Fanny. Ha, ha, ha! War wenn enchatever your 
honour pleaſes. 1 % 


Mer. Stay here à little, to ſee Ft all Ml uiet : 
you'll find me TT ont mill, where we'll talk 
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further. ned 
Als. es, tis Weeds thou maid divir 
o ee brid of Tun I UN, ther = err 


n n — ities w #9 * 


od 
. 1 14107 bs 205 
HE PE OE Log We e 


LIT 
ries greed; 1 1370 AA Jt 1 
end Milly gay: 2 . at ww 


Le forruns ſmile of Hes * 
ann 14. 3 4 Das irg Wel 
s 4 will petri. ms. 7: 20 Ln 24 vr 010% 
bas "4nd all our withe „ 
912 IG. e $11 af "Faſt © * %o 
| 28 Sc E NE i'' $ | 11% e "= 
na 456 it T0 Fay, Kal. | „ BY 72 | 
<1 Rawnys What a dear kind foul he is." Here comes 
— h. I can tell him, unleſs he makes me hiviewfat 
"us le has often ſuid he would; tlie Jl. © word 
more Mall Bs þ ak to me, uw Re 
Ralph. So, Fan, wherev:the gentleman?” | dun 
I Famiy; How fhould I know whey he is? wer de 


mW} | you aſk me for? 

alt Ralph. There's no bark in p au civil queſtion, 
at! be there? Why you look as croſs and Ill hatured . 
I al, 


Fay. Well, mayhap I do-c<-uurid [thayhiaps CG 
Kahn. : 


it 
. ee for it, 
I! 1 1 s 


— 
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Why, das the gentleman affered any thin 
2 2 Ecod, Bro Seine . 
He offer no- he's a 8 
N. "Jas you e ſenſihle, Ralph een — 
miling me, a great while, eds 2 ee 
and, when all comes to all, I don't ſee butgrow are Ae 
the reſt of them. Lieds 

Ralph. Why, what is it Lhave ee dur 

2 2 e 2 the church. you have-x hun- 


dien VOY n Paton bovi! 
"Kol Well, and weybap,, I; will : dee kene 
lence. | #8 1 ag Dog 
1 Fang. 7 un (r= my ohe How 
+ 7 11 471 n 

e he Well. bot ſuppaſe 1 don't leaſe d1bretl 
Fan, > re a; fagl, 81 want to quarrel witk wage 
and butter; I have d anger enow from f yther already 
upon your account, and you Want | rhe x6; me by more. 


"As I ſaid, if you have 8 1 r 3.5 rs may fall 


Out, and mayhap nat. 2 b an s 07 tc 
Fanny. N all —.— heart n now I know 
our mind you may your 
7 Ralph. Ay, ay. N 4 4 2 
Fanny. Ves, 785 may © Who cares TH you ? 


- Well, ; ag who AMIE an you go to 


vo 


oy A menial feller : gg, mind your mill and your 
drudgery ; I don't think you worthy to wipe my ſhoes 
n Hein + boobaol 

Ralph, Nay, but Ban, keep areivil tongue in your 


Read: odds dh! V. fra fain mer Whas: fly. hb 
of 122 nov. 


Fanny. 1 D, 8 34 
the country, have made m rl me e and if one isa mils, 


e a mils to a that.will .giveone fine 
25 ps e fe hand ee | 


ket... 
* whou+[hit kim a flap}. What's chat 


1. What do . vit for, head Do, a 
tink Lam 4 2 


a 6 
4 " 1 . * " 2 © ” * — 
1 - * 10 PI , "IF #- k ! * 4 4 5 7 © - <4 * -Rolp 
* x & | . , 
* 4 h k ? p 


IJ. 
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. \ Ralph. Never from ame, Ban, if L have not a mind to 
e yau, with this ,,) in my hand here, a as 1225 a 

822 w 05 £7 | Gov won 1.9 212 

. Fanny Touch eme if : touch ag | 

re ke 1725 id ve 8 4 d I Hh ] 
Ralph: rrain with her damn'd little fiſt as hard 
23 ſhe could draw. 497 

Fanny. Well it's good ebongh dhe yon Tm not ne- 
ceſſitatedl to take up with the impudenee of ſuch à low- 
lived monkey as you are. A gentleman's my friend, 
andiI tan have 9 guineas in my hand, all as good 
gold. as that is. - 
©” Ralph Belicve fron ahid-Londones, h ? 

Fanny. Yes, from him; ſo you may rake your pro- 

miſe df marriage; I don't value it -L. Jad 
if. you ſpeak to me Pl] flap your chops Win. apy 


Vs 1 13010 vt Wot 1: £123 ; 134 $490 1 
is, Looks br y mighty —. By cn 


The ref bear: 


110 Vat. 29 rum 1 — His era 7. 3 
Nor die in a fit of deſpait. | 


e | volt ayer fuppoſe your . Na 
For, fir, for to let you to Kn .. 
I'm not ſuch a maiden forſaken. 


| But I've two firivgs. 0 1 15 


INE 


17 1 , 
03 CN 10 (1 70 NA 
E * Ad: 


y b9 1 Hin 1.10% Pw * . uni 

ow va e, 04 (6300v! Bake ny : Lag”? 1 

Indeed ? Now ll be ju get by any foul living 
the world, if ever chere w a viler piece of e ths 
man this here; there is no ſuch ä thing as a true 1 
upon the face of the globe, and ſo 1 hes faid a hun 
times! A couple of baſe deceitful . —-gIſter all ay , 
love and kindneſs ſhewn. Well, T be'reveng'd ; 
and bent. Marſter Marvint, that's his name, - 
he dort ham it'; he has come here and diſguis'd unſelf, 
whereof tis contrary to law ſo to do; beſides I do partly 
know why he did it, and Pil find out the whole con- 
Juration, — go up to the caſtle and tell every ſyllable ; 
a ſhar't carry a wench from me, where he twenty times 
the mon he is, and twenty times to that again; and 


mareover than 45 the firſt time I meet un, PI. knock 
un 
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un down, tho'ft twas before my lord himſelf; and he 
may capias me for it afterwards an he 1 b 


Alx. As they count me ſuch a ninny, #5, 1270, e 
- $0 to let them rule the roaſct; © 
I'll bet any one a guinea | - 
They have ſcor'd without their hoſt, 
For if I don't ſhew them in lieu of it, 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, | 
Why then let me paſs for's fool and-en aſs, - 
To be ſure yon ly cajoler 25 
Thought the work as good as done, 
| When be found the little ſtroller 
Was ſo eaſy to be won. 
But if I don't hew them in lieu of bw 
A trick that's fairly worth two of it, 
Then let me paſs for a ood 606 20 96s 


SCENE XII. 1 


al 10 a Room is the Mill; two | Chairs, with 4 Table 
and a Tankard ef Beer. | 


s Fairfield, Giter, 


Fairf. In ſhort, farmer, I don't know what to ſay 
to thee. I have ſpoken to her all I can; but I think 
children were born to 5E. the grey hairs of their pa- 
rents to the grave with 

Giles. Nay, Maſter Fairfield, don't take on about it : 
belike Miſs Pat has another love; and if ſo, in Heaven's 

name bet: what's one man's meat, as the ſaying is, is 
another man's poiſon ; and, tho'f ſome might find me 
well enough to their fancy, ſet in caſe I don't ſuit her's, 
why there's no harm done. 

Pairf Well-but, neighbous;. Lhave put that to lier 
and the ſtory is, ſhe has no inclination to marry any 
30 all ſhe deſires is, to ſtay at ewe] 31 take care of 


ile, Maſter Fairfield: — —here towards your 

good health, - | 
Fairf. Thank thee, bend 8 here's to- 
wards thin miſe thee, had things gone 
as we propoſed, thou al d'ſt have had one « of what | 
T was worth, to the uttermoſt farthing. 1201 
D Dy Giles, 


_—_— 1 WR” - > 
—— 1 m _— ; h — 
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myſelf, maſter Faitkeld 
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Giles, Why to be ſure, Maſter: Fairfield, I, am not 
the leſs--obligated to your good-willz but, as to that 
matter, had 1 married, it ſhould not have been for the 
lucre of gain; but if I, do. like a girl, do you ſee, I do 
like her; ay, and II take her, ſaving reſpect, if ſhe 
had not a ſecond petticob at. 

Fairf. Well ſaid here love is, with z little in- 
duſtry, what have 2 young couple. to be afraid of? And, 
by the lord Harry, for all.that's Pa cannot help think- 
ing we ſhall hring aur anatters to bear yet Voung 
women, you know; friend Giles 9-17 

Giles. Why, that's What 1 have been thinking with 


11 
= - 


Fairf. Come, then, mend thy draught.———Duce 


© © 4 


take me if I let it drop ſo— But, in any caſe, don't you 


go to make yourſelf, uncaly... , 

Giles. Uneafy, maſter Fairfield; what good would 
that do? For ſartain, ſeeing how things were, I ſhould 
have been very glad they had gone aceordingly: but if 


they change, tis no fault of mine, you know. 


AR. Zooks! why ſhould I ſet down and grieve? 
No caſe ſo hard, there mayn't be had 
Some med*cineto relieve, :/ 

Here's what mafters all diſaſters ; 
With a cup of nut-brown beer, 
Thus my drooping thoughts I cheer : 

If one pretty damſei fail me, 
From another I may find 


Return more kind; { » 
What a murrain then ſhould ail me! 

All girls are not of a mind. | 
Here's a child that whimpers for a toy: 
So here's to thee, honeſt boy, | 


4.1 Fairfield, Lord Aimwarth,. 
Fairf. Oh, the goodneſs, his lordſhi 's honour=you 
are come inte alitterd-place, iny noble ſir— the arm 


chair here —will it pleaſe your honour to repoſe you on 


this till a better 


IL. Aim. Thank you; miller, there's no occalicn for. 
either. I only Want to ſpeak a few words to you, and 


— 


have company waiting for me without. 
* 55 K F al rf. 


+ 


» * 
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Fairf. Without Won t their honours favour my poor 
hovel ſo far. 114805 . LEES, 
L. Aim. No, miller, let them ſtay where they are. 

I find you are about matry ing your daughliter—I know 
the great regard my mother had for her; and am ſatis- 
fied, that nothing but her ſudden death could have pre- 

vented her leaving her a handſome proviſion, — 
_ Fairf. Dear, my lord, your noble mother, you, and 
all your family, have heaped. favours upon favours on 


my poor child. N 
Ws ___ Whateyer has been done for her ſhe has fully 
merited, (Hai ite dent 
rich Why, to be ſure, my lord, ſhe is a very good 
ri. ' 742 iS | $4, ">. d : 
4 L. Aim. Poor old man but thoſe. are tears of ſa- 
tisfaction. Here, maſter Fairfield, to bring matters to 
a ſhort concluſion, here is a bill of a thouſand. pounds 
Portion your daughter with what you think con- 
venient of it. 1 1 ay 
Fay. A thouſand pound, my lord! Pray excuſe 
me; excuſe me, worthy fir ;. too much has been done 
already, and we have no pretenſions——— , 
L. Aim. I inſiſt upon your taking it. Put it up, and 
ſay no more. 1 wet C. | * 
Fairf. Well, my lord, if it muſt be ſo: but indeed, 
indeed 
I. Aim. In this I only fulfil what I am ſatisſied would 
pleaſe my mother. As to myſelt, I ſhall take upon me 
all the expence of Patty's wedding, and have already 
given orders about it. 3 
| 17 2. Alas, ſir, you are too good, too generous: 
but I fear we ſhall not be able to profit your kind in- 
22 unleſs you will condeſcend to ſpeak a little to 
atty. | 
L Aim. How ſpeak! 
Fairf. Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well 
ordered, all things concerning this marriage; but all on 
2 ſudden the girl has taken into her head not to have 
the farmer ; and declares ſhell never marry at all; but 
I know, my lord, ſhe'll pay great reſpect to any thing 
you ſay; and if you'll but lay your commands on her 
to marry him, I am ſure ſhe'll do it, 
2300 8450 88 L. Aims 
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L. Aim. Who, I lay my commands on her ? | 
Fairf. Yes, pray my lord, do; Pll ſend ber in te 
& ” ou. 
, L. Aim. Maſter Fairfield ! [Fairfield goes wy ad: 7 
turnt. — What can be the meaning of this? Refuſe to 
marry the farmer? How, why ? My heart is thrown in 
an agitation ; while every ſtep I take, ſerves but to lead 
mne into new perplexities. | ne 
Fairf. She's coming, my lord I aid you were here; 
and I humbly beg you will tell her, you will inſiſt upon 
the match going forward; tell her you inſiſt upon it, 
my lord, and * 2 little n to her. 8 ; 


SCENE XIV. 


Lord Aimworth, Patty. 


L. Aim. 1 came hither, Patty, in conſequence of our 

- converſation this morning, to render your change of 
ſtate as agrecable and happy as I could ; but your father 
1 tells me, you have fallen out with the farmer; has any 
33 thing happened, ſince I ſaw you laſt, to alter your good. 
104 opinion of him? 8 

Patty. No, my lord, I am in the ſame . with 
regard to the farmer now as I always was. 

L. im. I thought, Patty, you lov'd him, you cold 
me- 

Patty. My lord! 

L. Aim, Well, no matter It "Re! I have been 
miſtaken in that articular=——=Poflibly your affections 
are engaged elſewhere ; let me but know the man. chat | 
can make you happy, arid I ſwear | 

Patty. Indeed, my lord, you take too much trouble 
upon my account. 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſomebody ſo much 
beneath you you are aſhamed to own it: but your 
eſteem confers a value whereſoever it is placed, I was 
too harſh with you this morning: our inclinations are 
not in our own power; they maſter the wiſeſt of us. 

Patty. Pray, pray, my lord, talk not to me in this 
ſtile : conſider me as one deſtined by birth and fortune to 
the meaneſt condition and offices; who has unhappily 
been apt to umbibe ſentiments contrary to them! Let me 

Conquer 


U 


* 


conquer a heart where pride and vanity have uſurped an 
improper rule, and learn to know-myſelf, of whom 1 
have been too long ignorant. 


L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love ſome one ſo much 5 


above you, you are afraid to own it. If ſo, be his 


rank what it will, he is to be envied: for the love of a 
woman of virtue, beauty, and ſentiment, does honour to 


2 monarch=— hat means that downcaſt look, 
thoſe tears, thoſe bluſhes? Dare you not iconfide in 
me ?: Do you think, Patty, you have a friend in 
the world would ſympathize with you more fincerely 
than 1: | Dune 
Party. What ſhall I anſwer ! No, my lord, you have 


ever treated me with a kindneſs, a generoſity of which | 


none but minds ee s are capable; you have been 
my inſtructor, my adviſer, my protector: but, my lord, 
you have been too good; when our {ſuperiors forget the 
diſtance between us, we are ſometimes led to forget it 
too: had you been leſs condeſcending perhaps I had 
been happier, © Jy TY i 
I. Aim. And have I, Patty, have I made you un- 
happy: I, who would ſacrifice my own felicity to cure 
your's ? | 


Patty. I beg, my lord, you will ſuffer me to be gone: 


only believe me ſenſible of all your favours, though un- 
worthy of the ſmalleſt. ' WD | 

L. lim. How unworthy ? You merit every thing; 
my reſpect, my eſteem, my friendſhip, and my love! 
Yes, I repeat, I avow it; your beauty, your modeſty, 
your underſtanding, has made a conqueſt of my heart, 
but what a world do we live in ! that while I own this, 


while I own a paſſion for you, founded on the juſteſt, 


the nobleſt baſis, I muſt at the ſame time confeſs the 
fcar of that world, its taunts, its reproaches 
Patty. Ah, fir, think better of the creature you have 


raiſed, than to ſuppoſe I ever entertained a hope tending . 


to your diſhonour :, would that be a return for the fa- 
yours I have received? Would that be a grateful reve- 
rence for the memory of her=——Pity and pardon the 
diſturbance of a mind that fears to enquire too minutel 

into its own ſenſations. I am unfortunate, my lord, but 


not criminal. 
' D 3 L. Aim, 
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E. Aim, Patty, we are both unfortunate + for my own 
part I know not what to ſay to you, or what to propoſe 
to myſelf. 26191109 404 14 144 2% 

Patty. Then, my lord, tis mine to act as I ought : 
yet, while I am honoured with a place in your efteem, 
imagine me not ſenſible of ſo high. a diſtinction; or 
— of lightly turning my thoughts towards an- 
O enen Wan wa 23 1 

L. Aim. How cruel is my ſituation 1 I am here, Patty, 
tO command you to marry the man who has given you 
_ ſo much meines. 1 + oh 5 

Patty. My lord, I am convinc'd it is for your credit 
and my ſafety, it ſhould be ſo: I hope I have not ſo ill 

rofited by the leſſons of your noble mother, but I ſhal! 
* able to do my duty wherever Lam, called to it: this 
will be my firſt ſupport; time and reflection will com- 
pleat the Work. 6 8 


Ain. Ceaſe, oh ceaſe, to overwhelm me 
With exceſs of bounty rare; 
What am I? What have I ? tell me, 
l 1 To deſerve your meaneſt care? 
_ *Gainſt our fate in vain's refiffapce, 
Let me then ne grief diſcloſe, 
But refign'd, at humble diſtance, 
Offer vows for your repoſe, 


i. SCENF MS 
Lord Ainrworth, Patty, 120 Harry Sycamore, Theedgja, 


iles, 


o 


A 


Sir Har. No juſtice of peace, no bailiffs, no head- 
dorouguhs. | e AN 
I. Aim. What's the matter, Sir Harry? | | 
Sir Har, The matter, my lord] While I was exa- 
mining the conſtruction of the mill without, for I have 
fome {mall notion of mechanicks, Miſs Sycamore had 
like to hays been. run away with by a gipſey man. 
Theo. Dear papa, how can you talk ſo? Did not I 
tell you it was at my own deſire the poor tellgw went to 
ſhew me the canal. N $297 
Sir Har. Hold your tongue, miſs. - I do'nt know any 
buſineſs you had to let him come near you at all 6 we 
ALS ru ve 


* 
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| } ave ſtayed fo on too ; your mamma gave us but ai 


an hour, and ſhell be frighten'd out of her wits ; ſhe'i! 
think ſome accident has happened to me, © 

L. Aim. I'll wait upon you when you pleaſe, 

Sir Har. O! but, my lord, here's a poor fellow; it 
ſeems his miſtreſs has conceived ſome diſguſt againſt him 
pray has her father ſpoke to you to interpole your au- 
thority in his behalf? at da : 

Giles. If his lordſhip's | honour would be fo kind, I 
would acknowledge the favour as far as in me lay. 

Sir Har. Let me ſpeak [Takes Lord Aimworth afide 
a word or two in your lordſhip's ear. 

Theo, Well, I do like this gipſey ſcheine prodigi- 
ouſly, if we can but put it into execution as happily as we 
have coatrived it. ¶ Here Patty enters.) So, my dear 
Patty, you ſee I am come to return your viſit very ſoon; 
but this is only a call en paſſant; Will you be at home 
after dinner ? 

Patty. Certainly, madam, whenever you conde- 
ſcend to honour me fo far; but it is what I cannot 
n ron | 

Theo. O fye, why not ? 

i 84 Vour ſervant, Miſs Patty. 
ally. Farmer, your ſervant. 

Sir Har. Here, you good man delyer, I have done 
your buſineſs ; m lord has' ſpoke, and your fortune's 
made : a thouſand pounds at preſent, and better things 
to come. His lordſhip ſays he will be your friend. 

Giles. I do hope then Miis Pat will make all up. 


Sir Har. Miſs Pat, make up; ſtand out of the way, 


29 


Vl make it up. 


Ak. The quarrels of lovers, odds me ! they're a jeſt A | 
Come hither, ye blockheads, come hither ; 
oA So, now, let us leave them together, 
L, Aim, Farwell, then ! dee, 


Patty. | For erer! a 
Giles. 3 I vow and proteſt, 
oy Aer; £11 Twas kind of his honour . To & 


I To gain thus upon her; 


P 


We're ſo much beholden it can't be expreſt. 
Theo. I. feel ſomething here, . $4 
Iirt hoping and fear: | 
HFaſte, hafte friendly night | 
To ſhelter our flight, L. Aim, 
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— kgs A chouſand diſtraQlons are rending my breaft. 2 * 
Patty. ö O mercy! ' A C61 * 9 TIE 
Giles. On dear! {nb vt 3 tad 


Sir Har. Why miſs, will you mind when you're fpoke to» 
or S174 1g. it | 5 E 
Muſt I ſtand in waiting | 8 
7 While you're here a prating ? | | 
8 May ev'ry-felicity fall to your lot. 
Giles. She curtfies —1 K there, | 
What a ſhape, what an air! | 
All, How happy! how wretched ! how tir'd amT ! 


Your lordihip's obedient, your ſervant, good by. 
End f the Second At, FEET 


ACT H. SCENE L 
The Portico to Lord Ainwortl's Houſe, 


Enter Lord Aimwortk, * Lady Sycamore, and 
| IÞ . 


| Lady Sycamore, : 
Wretch] a, vile, inconſiderate wretch ! coming of 

X ſuch a race as mine ! and having an example like 
me before he!!! 

L. Aim. I beg, madam, you will not diſquiet your- 
ſelf; you are told here, that a gentleman lately arrived 
from London has been about the place to-day; that he 
has diſguiſed himfelf. like a gipſey, came hither, and 
had ſonte converſation. with your daughter; you are 
even told, that there is a deſign formed for their going 
off together ; but poſſibly there may be ſome miſtake in 
al” 1 224573 

Sir Har. Ay, but, my lord, the lad tells ys the gentle- 
man's name: we have ſeen the gipſies; and we know ſhe 
has had a hankering— . Nu 

La. Syc. Sir Harry, my 'dear, why. will you' put in 
your word when you hear others ſpeaking; 'I proteſt, m 

AJ gt Eine TIO A lor 7 
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lord, Pm in ſuch confuſion, I know not what to ſay; I 
can hardly ſupport myſelf. 
L. Aim. This gentleman, jt ſeems, is at a little inn at 
the bottom of the hill. 
. Sir Har. I wiſh it was p6ſſible to have a file of muſ- 
28 my lord, I could head them myſelf, being in 
e militia; and we would go and ſeize him directly. 
I. Aim. Softly, my dear ſir; let us proceed with a 
little leſs violence in this matter, I beſeech you. We 
ſhould firſt ſee the young lady. Where is Miſs Sycamore, 
madam ? * | 54 
La. He. Really, my lord, I don't know; I ſaw her go 
into the garden bom a quarter of an hour ago, from our 
chamber window. | | 
- Sir Har. Into the garden? Perhaps ſhe has got an 
inkling of our being informed of this affair, and is gone 
to throw herſelf into the pond, Deſpair, my lord, makes 
girls do terrible things. Twas but the Wedneſday before 
we left London, that I faw taken out of Roſamond's 
pond, in St. James's. park, as likely a young woman 
as ever you would deſire to ſet your eyes on; in a 
new calamanco petticaat and à pair of filver buckles in 
her ſhoes. n 
L. Aim, ] hope there is no danger of any ſuch fatal 
accident happening at preſent : but will you oblige me, 
Sir Harry ? | 
Sir Har. Surely, my lord, WT | 
L. Aim. Will you commit the whole direction of this 
affair to my prudence. _ 
Sir Har. My dear, you hear what his lordſhip ſays. 
Le. Syc, Indeed, my lord, I am ſo much aſhamed, 
I do not know what to anſwer ; the fault of my daugh- 
ter 1 | n . 
L. Aim. Don't mention it, madam ; the fault has 
been mine; who have been innocently the occaſion of a 
young lady's tranſgreſſing a point of duty and decorum, 
Which, otherwiſe ſhe would never have violated. ' But 
if you and Sir Harry will walk in and repoſe your- 
ſelves, I hope to ſettle every thing to the general ſa- 
tisſaction 745/120) 24s Pt | 
La. He. Come in, Sir Harry. Ain 
L. Aim. I am ſure, my good friend, had 1 
* ' that 
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that I was doing a violence to Miſs Sycamore's inclina- 


tions in the happineſs I propoſed to myſelf—— | 
Sir Har. My lord, 'tis all a caſe My grandfather, 


by the mother's fide, was a vey ſenſible man; he was 


elected knight of the ſhire in five ſucceſſive parliaments, 
and died: "gh ſheriff of his county man of fine 
parts, fine talents, and one of the moſt curioſeſt docker 


of horſes in all England (but that he did only now and 


then for his amuſement) And he uſed to ſay, my 
lord, that the female ſex was good for nothing but to 
bring forth children and breed diſturbances. . 

L. Aim. The ladies are very little obliged to your an- 
ceſter, Sir; but, for my part, I have a more favourable 


opinion 


. 


4 y : 3 
Sir Har, You are in the wrong, my lord; with ſub- 


miſſion, you are really in the wrong. 
Alx. To ſpeak my mind of woman-kind; 
In one word, tis this, 
By nature they're deſignꝰd 
. - To fey and do amiſs. 
Be they maids, be they wives, 
Alike: they plague ourlives :; - 
Wanton, headftrong, cunning, vain 
Born to cheat and give men pain, . 


Their tudy, day and night, -- + 
Is miſchief their delight: 
And if we ſhould prevent 
At one door — — 
. They quickly turn about, 
And find another out. 


29 SCENE II. 
Tord Aiarworth, Fairfield, Ralph. _ 
Ralph. Dear goodneſs, my lord, I doubts I have done 
ſome wrong here; I hope your honour will forgive me; 
to be ſartin if 1 had known —= © 
L. Aim. You have done nothing but what's very right, 
my lad; don't make yourſelf uneaſy. | How now, Mal- 
ter Fairfield, what brings you here. 
Fairf. I am come, my lord, to thank you for your 
bounty to me and my daughter, this morning; and moſt. 
humbly to intreat your lordſhip to receive it at our hands 


* | 
47 L. Aim. 


1 
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L. Ain, Ay-—why, what's che matter? | 
- Fairf, I don't know, my lord; it ſeems your gene- 
rolity to my poor girl has been noifed - ahout the neigh- 
© bourhood ; and, ſome evil- minded people have put it 
into the young man's head that was to marry. her, that 
you would never have made her a preſent ſo much above 
her deſerts and expectations, if it had not becn on ſome 
naughty account; now, my lord, I am a pvor' man, 
tis true, and a mean one; hut I and my father, and \ 
my father's father, have lived . tenants upon your lord- 
ſhip's eſtate, where we have always been known for 
honeſt men; and it ſhall never be faid, that Fairheld, 
the miller, became rich in his old days by the wages of 
his child's ſhame. 6 | ; 
„ I. Aim. What then, Maſter Fairfield, do you be- 
lie ve 
Fairf. No, my lord, no; heaven forbid ; but when 
I conſider the ſum, it is too much for us; it is indeed, 
my lord, and enough to make bad folks talk ; beſides, 
my poor girl is greatly altered; ſhe us'd to be the life of 
every place ſhe came into ; but ſince her being at home, 
J have ſeen nothing from her but ſadneſs and watry 
eyes. | 
* Aim. The farmer then refuſes to marry Patty, not- 
withſtanding their late reconciliation. 
Fairf. Ves, my lord, he does indeed; and has made 
a wicked noiſe, and uſed us in a very baſe manner; I 
did not think Farmer Giles would have been fo ready to 
believe ſuch a thing of us. | 
L. Aim. Well, Maſter Fairfield, I will not preſs on 
you a donation, the rejection of which does you ſo much 
credit; you may take my word, however, that your 
fears upon this occaſion are entirely groundleſs ; but 
this is not enough, as I have been the means of loſing | 
your daughter one hufband, it is but juſt J ſhould get 1 
her another; and fince the farmer is ſo ſcrupulous, there iy 
is a young man in the houſe here, whom I have | 
' ſome influence over, and I dare ſay he will be leſs 
ſqueamiſh. | | | 
Fairf. To be ſure, my lord, you have in all honeſt == | 
ways, a right to diſpoſe of me and mine as you think | 
Oper. ; [ N 8 | 
N fag 't ves £717 08" 2 ge / 
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L. Aim. Go, then, immediately, and bring Patty 
hither : I ſhall not be caſy till I have given you entire 
ſatisfaction. But, ſtay and take a letter, which I am 
ſtepping into my ſtudy to write; III order a chaiſe to 
be got ready, that you may go backward and forward 
with greater expedition. | 1 

Al. Let me fly— hence tyrant faſhion, 

Teach to fervile mins your la,; 


Curb in them each gen'rous paſſion, 
| Ev'ry motion keep in awe. 
Shall I, in thy trammels going, 
Qu't the idea of my heart; 


While it beats, Yi1 fervent, glowing 2? 
With life I'll ſooner part, T1 


SCEN'E III. 


Ralph, Fanny, 


Fenny, Ralph, Ralph! _ 
Ralph. What do you want with me, eh) 
Fanny. Lord, I never know'd ſuch a man as you are, 
ſince I com'd into the world; a body can't ſpeak to 
you, but you falls ſtraightway into a paſſion ; I follow'd 
ou up from the houſe, only you run ſo, there was no 
fuch a thing as overtaking you, and I have been waiting 
there at the back door ever ſo long. | 
. Ralph. Well, and now. you may go and wait at the 
fore door, if you like it ; but I forewarn you and your 
gang, not to keep lurking about our mill any longer ; 
for if you do, Ill ſend the conſtable after you, and 
have every mother's ſkin clapt into the county gaol ; you 
are ſuch a pack of thieves one can't hang ſo much as a 
rag to dry for you; it was but the other day that a 
couple of them came into our kitchen to beg a handful 


of dirty flour, to make them cakes, and before the 


wench could turn about, 15 had whipped off three 
braſs candleſticks and a pot- led. 
Fanny. Well, ſure it was not J. | 
Ralph. Then you know that old raſcal, that you call 
father ;.the laſt time I catch'd him laying ſnares - 
E 


— 
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the hares, I told, him Pd inform the gamekeeper, and 
Il expoſe all : POV TITTY , 
Fanny. Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. 
Ralph. Yes I will be angry with you— what do you 
come nigh me for- Vou ſhan't touch m 
There's the ſkirt of my coat, and if you do but lay a 
finger on it, my lord's bailiff is here in the court, and 
Pl call him and give you to him. 
W 8 If you'll forgive me, Pll go down on my 
enees. | 
Ralph. I tell you I won'tNo, no, follow your 
gentleman, or go live upon your old fare, crows and 
pole- cats, and ſheep that die of the rot; pick the 
dead fowl off the dung-hills, and ſquench your thirſt 
at the next ditch, tis the. fitteſt liquor to waſh down 
ſuch dainties— ſkulking about from barn to barn ; and 
lying upon wet ſtraw, on commons, and in green-lanes, 


o and be whipt from pariſh to pariſh, as you uſed 


— 


to be. | 4, 4345 
Fanny. How can you talk ſo unkind? 
Ralph. And ſee whether you will get what will keep 
you as I did; by telling of fortunes, and coming with 
pillows under ,your apron, among the young farmers 
wives, to make believe you are a breeding, with © the 
Lord Almighty bleſs you, ſweet miſtreſs, you cannot 


tell how ſoon it may be your own caſe,”—You know 1. 


am acquainted with all your tricks —and how you 
turn up the whites of your eyes, pretending you were 
ſtruck lind by thunder and lightning. 

Fanny. Pray don't be angry, Ralph. 

Ralph. Ves but I will though; ſpread your cobwebs 
to catch flies, I am. an old waſp, and don't value them a 
button. 5 


* * * 1 
© * * 9 . 
# 0 
— 4 


Alx. When you meet a tender creature, 
Neat in limb, and fair in feature, 
Full of kindneſs and good - nature, 
Prove as kind again to ſhe; 
Happy mortal to poſſeſs her, | 
© In your boſom, warm, and preſs her, 
Morning, noon, and night, careſi her, 
And be fond, as fond can be. 


* 


* 
2 — — — — — 
— . 
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if one you met that'n froward, | 
| Saucy, jilting, and untoward, 5 2 


Should you act the whining coward 
Tris to mend her ne er the & hit + 


Noch ing's tough enough to bind her: 
- 'Fhen agog, when once you find her, 
Let her go, and never mind her; 
Heart alive, you're fairly quit. 
SCENE IV. 


. | "I | 
I wiſh 1 had a draught of water I don't know what's 
come over me ? I have no more ſtrength than a babe; a 
ſtraw would fling me down he has a heart as hard as any _ 
pariſh officer; I don't. doubt now but he would ſtand by 
and ſee me whipt himſelf and we ſhall all be whipt, and 
all through my means—-The devil run away with the 
gentleman and his twenty guineas too, for leading me 
aſtray : if 1 had known Ralph would have taken it fo, I 
would have hang'd myſelf before I would have ſaid a word 
— bat I thought he had no more gaul than a pigeon. 


Ain. O! what a fimpleton was 1, 
To make my bed at ſuch at a rate ! 
Now lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, 
Thy true love ſeeks another mate, 
No tears, alack, | 
Win call him back, 
No tender words his heart allure, 
IT eould bite | 
My tongue through ſpice, | | 
Some plague bewitch'd me, that's for ſure, 
e 
Changes to a Room in the Miller's Houſe. 


Eater Giles followed by Patty and Tlacdeia. 
| A 1 R, ny: 

Giles, Women's tongues are like mill-clappers, 
And from hence they learn the knack, 
Of for ever ſounding clack, IE : : 

Why, what the plague's the matter with you? What 
do you icold at me for? I am ſure I did not lay an un- 
civil word, as I do know of: Til be judged by the young 


lady if I did. 


atty. "Tis very well, farmer ; all 1 deſire is, that 
you will leave the houſe; you ſee my father is * at 
r. home 
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home at preſent ; when he is, if you have any 2284 
to ſay, yow-know where to come to. 

Giles. Enough ſaid, I don't want to lay in the hause 
not I; and I don't much cafe if I had never come into it. 

Thee, For ſhame, farmer, down on your knee and 
beg Miſs Fairfield's pardon, for the n you have 
deen guilty of. 

Giles. Beg pardon, mifs, for what paſcod that's 
well 1 why I am my own maſter, be'nt I? 


tf I have no mind to marry, there's no harm in 
that I hope; 'tis only changing hands 'This 


morning ſhe would not have me; and now I won't 


have ſhe. 


Patty. Have you !-—Heav'ns and earth! do you ; 


think then tis the miſling of you that gives me concern? 
—— No; I would prefer a ſtate of beggary a thouſand 


times beyond any thing I could enjoy with you and be 
aſſured, if ever I was ſeemingly conſenting to ſuch a 


ſacrifice, — ſhould have Wen me to Its bur 
the cruelty of 


Giles. © as for that, I * you ; but you ſee 


the gudgeon would not bite as I told you a bit agone you 


know: we farmers never love to rcap what we don't ſow. 


Pany. You brutiſh fellow how dare you talk— 


(Criles. So now ſhe's in her tanturums again, and all 


for no manner of yearthly thing. 
Patty. But be aſſured, nvy lord will puniſh you ſe- 
verely for daring to make free with his name. 


Giles. Who made free with it; did ever I mention 


my lord? Tis a curſed lie. 
"Theo. Bleſs me farmer 


Giles, Why it is, miſs —- and PII make her prove 


her word Then what does ſhe means by being 
puniſhed ?-I am not afraid of nobody, nor beholding 


to nobody, that I know of ; while I pays my _ my 


money I believe is as good as another's; egad, if it goes 
there I think there be thoſe deſerve to be puniſhed. more 
nor 


Patty, Was ever nfomunend creature purſued as I am, 


by diſtreſſes and vexations | 
Theo, My dear Patty——=See, farmer, you have 
thrown her into * ray be comfort ed. Ki 
IR 
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Patty. Oh leave me, in pity ! The falſehood I ſeern 3 
8 For flandec the boſom untainted defies : 
But rudeneſs and inſults are not to be borne, | 
Tho” offer d by wretches we've fenfe to deſpiſe. 
Of woman defenceleſs, how cruet the fate 
_ Paſs'ever ſo cautious, ſo blamelefs her way, 
Nature and envy lurk always in wait, . 
And Innocence falls to their fury a prey. 


SCENE VI. 
Mervin, Theod: a. 


| Theo, You are à pretty gentleman, are not you, to 
ſuffer a lady to be at the rendezyous before you ? 20 

Mer. Difficulties, my dear, and danger=—None of 
the company had two ſuits of apparel ; fo I was obliged 
to purchaſe. a rig of one, and a tatter from another, at 
the expence of tea times the ſum they would fetch at 
i 8 | 

Theos. Let me ſeem—————P]] flip into this cloſet and 
equip myſelf-——— All here is in ſuch confuſion, there will 
no notice be taken. | „ SAID 

Mer, Do fo; Pl take care nobody fhall' interrupt 
you in the progreſs of your metamorphoſis he get in] 
and if you are not tedious, we may walk off with- 
- out being ſeen by any one. % mee 

Theo. Hal ha! ha What a concourſe of atoms 
are here; though, as I live, they are a great deal 
better than I expected. * i 

Mer. Well, pray make haſte; and don't imagine 
yourſelf at your toilette now, where mode preſcribes two 
hours, for what reaſon would ſcarce allow three 
minutes. Bok 

Theo, Have patience: the outward garment is on 
already; and PI! aſſure you a very good ſtuff, only a 
little the worſe for the mending. © 

Mer, Imagin. it embroidery, and conſider it is your 
wedding ſuit. Come, how far are you got ? 

Theo. Stay, you don't conſider there's ſome contri- 
vance neceſſary, Here goes the apron, floune'd and 
furbelow'd with a witnels——Alas ! alas! it has no 
ſtrings !! what ſhall I do? Come, no matter, a couple 
of pins will ſerve And now the cap—oh W 1 

- 2 ere's 8 


. 


we | 


you ſhould not 


-i Theo. Diſcoverd ! 
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here's 4 hole in the erovn of it, br enough to tug 


uy head throug h. eber bc 


Mer. That you'll hide with. — 4 firaw hat ; os, if 
What, not ready yet? 
_ Theo; Only one minute more Ves, now the worl's 
accompliſh'd. | CT E191 — 
Alx. Who'll buy good 1015 who'll buy, who'll buy 
The gypfies favours Here am I! 


Through the village, through the town, 
What charming ſay'ry craps we'll earn; 

Clean ftraw ſhall be our beds of down, 

And bur with-draiwing-room a barn, 


Young and old, and grave, and gay, 
The miſerand the prodigal ; 

Cir, courtier, bumpkin, come away, 
In warrant we'll. content you all. 


SCENE VII. 


Mervin, Theodefia, Fairfeld, Giler, 


Mer. Plague, here's ſomebody coming. 

Fairf, As to the . paſt, farmer, tis paſt : I bear ne 
malice for any thing thou haſt ſaid. 

Giles, Why, Maſter Fairfield, you do know I had a 

cat regard for Miſs Patty; but when I come to con» 
Fa der all in all, I find as how it is not adviſable to change 
my condutign-Fet awhile. 

N Friend Giles, chou art in the right. marriage 

a ſerious point, and canꝭt t be conſiderd too warily, 


1155 who have we here !—Shall I never keep *. 


houſe . of theſe vermin ?—=Look to pe goods 
there, and give me a horſewhi y the lord Ha 
Pl make an ex N. — We 742 lady Light. 
fingers, let me ſee what yau have. ſtolen. j 

Aer. Hold, miller, hold! 

Faq, O gracious goodne(s l ſure I know this face 
- Miss- * oung Madam SyCcamore-----Mercy heart, 
here's a diſguiſe ! 


. _— . 
2 „ 1 . 917 — [ 
- 
- 


Mer. e let me ſpeak with you. 
Thea. W ill fortune is this! | . 
Giles. III fo orcage----Mils FI think. there bs oth 

but croſſes and misfortunes of one kind or other, | 


ood E 3 "Fairy, 


— — 9380 — 
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Fairf. Money to me, fir! not ſor the world; 
want no friends but what you have ende 5 
lack a-day---ſee how unluckiby I came in: I belĩeve ou 
are the gentleman to whom I am charged to give this, 
on the part of my lord Aim worth -Hleſs you, deat fir, 
go up to his honour, with my young lady---Phre 3 is "a 
chaiſe waiting at the door to carry Narren. and my 
daughter will take another Wa. F 
8 18 E N. E. VIII. 
ruin, Tesche, . TM 
Mer, Pr ho ec Jen and tell me what you 
think of it ? , 
Theo, Heavens, tis a lettey from ap lord Aimvworth! 
--..-We are betrity'd.” ke, 
Mer. By what means 1 won not! Ty 
Theo. 1 am bo 'frightgd and "flmried, that I have 


ſcarce ſtrength. engpgh to, read it. 
40 Sir, 7 ede N ( nf. 


It is Wich the gen concern Rely, that 1 
* *have been funhappn the octafion of giving ſame un- 
« ealinctls to yo and Miſs Sycamore : be aſtur'd, had 1 
% been 4 Pri of your prior prètenſtonꝶ, an che 
8 young ady* 8 diſpoſition in your * Favour, - 1-fhoutd 
have been the laſt perſon to interrupt [your Felicity, 1 
„beg, fir, you will do me the favour to come up to my 
« houſe: : 7 Fe I have already ſo tar ſemled matters as 
«to be able to aſſure you that every _ "_ hen en. 
4 tirely to dur fativfaction..” n 


WIS En u 8 | 1e. 
Theo. Well „ TE en. 
Mer. What do you think of ie? | e 
Theo. Nay, hat do you think of it?! 
Mer. Egad, I can't very well tell 41owby er, 
" the whole, I believe it would be wrong of us to 
roceed any further in our defign of running away, even 
5 the thing was practicable. | 

Theo, 1 am entirely of your _—_ Ie this 
jord Aimworth is a charming man: 1 fancy *tis lucky 
for you I had not been long enough acquainted with him 
to lad out all his good qualities, But bow the deuce 
came, he to hear—— | WIE”, Mer 
er. 
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Mer. No matter after chis, chere cn be hothing to 
apprehend, Whalt fay Your N go up to the caltle ? 
Theo, By all RESTS IG this very trim; to ſhew 
what we x Fr capable doing, if my tather and mother 
had not come to reaſon; hut, perhaps, the difficulties 
being removed, may teffen your penchant : you men are 
ſuch unaccchntable mortals. Do you love me 


well enough to mgrry me without making a frolick of 
it ? 


Mer. Do I loveryo 

Theo. Ay, and to ar de gree 

Mer. Why do yo aſlt me 7 75 1 at 18 2 
Alx. Who upon the dry Weh F 40405" 


IA nt the num'rpus ſands that | 
| Or Ar, reckon each *. 


. Traniſparent orb that ſtuds the fy, 
AD © Ad!vbit thilaluld betray Wl Ft 


3 fruſtrate 1 en, Fi 
ona tis imgoſſible to ſayx In 
Ly much Lowe, 1 lore 0 ell. a 
„is 
"SCENE IX. 1 

| e . 

1 there goes e Icod, I believe Old Nick has 
got among the people in theſe parts; This is as queer a 
thing as ever I heurd of. Matter Fairfield and Miss 
Patty, it ſeems, are gone to the caſtle tob'! there, b 
what I larns from Ralph in the mill, my lord has 
nũſed her to get her a hulband among the ſervants. 

{ct in caſe the wind ſets in that corner, I have — 
turking wich myfelf who the plague it can be; there 
are no unmarried men in the family, that I do kkbw of, 
excepting little Bob the poſtilion, and pe er onathan, 
the Butler, and he's a matter of ty years 
old. I' be ſhot if it beant little Tod, U take 
the way to the caſtle, as well as the he for I'd fain 
ſee how'the'nall do drive. It is well 1 had wit on 
to difcern things, and u friend to adviſe with, or e 
ſhe would have fallen to my lot; but have got a ſurfeit 
of going a courting, and burn me if I won't! e à bache- 
lor; for, when all comes to all, ſee nothing but mt blood 
and quarrel among folk when they be married. 


Alx, 
| * 


h 
; 
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* 3 Then hey far,q frolighſome.Jife br 16:4 2 N 
j A 8 11 ramble es, leaſuegrs . 5 
[ T7 F 


rike up with he tres este ] 
And never mote think of « Wife. 

= Plague om it men are but aſſes r e 
1281 To run after noiſe and ſtri fe. 
Sus Had we been together buckled | 12 
7 *Twould have have ptov'd a fine affair, I pay 
Co "Dogs would have bark d at the cuckold, 
- And boys lung, *Ery"* Adel hebe, 


SCE N E . 8895 3 
Changes to a grand apartment in Lord Aimwoith's duft, 
opening to A yiew of the garden. 


Lord Ainuurih, Fairfield," Patty,” Ralph. 


I. Aim. Thus, Maſter: Fairfield;'I hope I have fully 
ſatisfied you with regard to the falſity of, the imputation 
"thrown upon yaur daughter and me. 

Fairf. My lord, I am very well content; pray do not 
give yourſelt the trouble of ay ing any more. 

Ralph, No, my lord, you need not ſay any more. 

Fairf. Hold your tongue, ſirrah. 

L. Aim. 1 am ry Patty) ws have had this morti- 
fication. © 

Pany, I am  forry,. my lord, you have been troubled 
akon 5 t really it Was againſt my conſent. 

Well, come children, We will not take up hig 

Bas 5 time any longer: let us;be going towards home. 
Heay'n — your lordſhip ; the prayers of me and my 
n Gal always attend you. 
iller, come. pack Patty, | as eg 
| af ar lordſhip, any thing further to com- 


mand u? 
| N yes, Maſter Parked. have A word or 


I. Aim, Wh 
PAs Fg to lay to vou. In, ſhort, though you are ſatis- 
in; this affair, I am not ;, and 5 ſeem to forget the 
ne made you, that 3 I ha be en the means of 
pling, your , daughter, one buſpang, 1 Would, fa hes 
another. FED 4 
Fair. Your W 7 as you 8 AF 
I. Aim, What ſay u, 11 5 Will you. Joe; of a 
Beets of my chu uſing ? | V 2101 gem 


* - 


pa 0 


„ mand! 


— 
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Patty. My lord, I have no determination: you are 
the belt judge h&w I ought to act; whatever you com- 
ſhall obey. eee Tt Te 

L. Aim, Then, Patty, there is but one perſon I can 
offer you, and I wiſh, for your fake, he was more de- 
ſerving Take m A 


Patty. Sir! 


I. Aim. From this moment our intereſts are one, as - 


our hearts; and no earthly power ſhall ever divide us. 
Fairf. O the gracious !—Patty—my lord—Did 1 
hear right ? You, fir, you marry a child of mine! 
L. Aim. Ves, my honeſt old man; in me you behold 
the huſband deſigned for your daughter; and I am happy 
that, by ſtanding in the place of fortune, who alone has 
been wanting to her, I ſhall be able to ſet her merit in a 
light where its luſtre will be rendered conſpicuous. | 
Fairf. But, good, noble fir, pray confider ; don't go 


to put upon a filly old man; my daughter is-unworthy 


— Patty, child, why don't you fpeak ? 


4 Patty. What can I ſay, father ! what anfwer to ſuch 
unlooked-for, ſuch unmerited, ſuch unbounded generofity. 


-- Ralph, Down on your knees and fall a crying. 


Patty. Yes, fir, as my father ſays, confider——your 


noble friends, your relations, It muſt not, cannot be. 
L. Aim. It muſt, and ſhall; Friends! relations! 


from henceforth-I have none that will not acknowledge 
you: and I am ſure; when they become acquainted with 
your perfections, thoſe, whoſe ſuffrage I moſt eſteem, 


will rather admire the juſtice of my choice, than wondee 
at its ſingularitx. 1 | 
, 4 ' 1 a = A 1 R. 
L. Aim. My life, my joy, my bleſſing, : 

In thee each grace poſſeſling,  -- - 
All muſt my choice approre: 
Patty, To you my all is owing : 

O] take a heart o'erflowing 

With gratitude and love. 


L. Aim. Thus uvfolding, 
Thus beholding, 


Beth. One to my ſoul ſo dear: | 
Can there be pleaſure greater ! 
Can there be bliſs compleater ! 
*Tis too much to bear. 


SCENE 


= 
— — 


— — — —— ——— 
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SCENE Xt 
Enter Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Theodefia, Mervin. 


_ Sir Har. Well, we have followed your lordſhip's 
counſel, and made the beſt of a bad market, So, my 
lord, pleaſe to know our ſon-in-law thiat is to be. Lo 

L. Aim. You do me a great deal of honour. I wiſh 
you joy, fir, with all my heart. And now, Sir Harry, 
give me leave to, introduce to you @ new relation of 
mine. This, fir, is ſhortly to be my wife. | 

vir. Har. My lord! . |. r 
La. He. Your lordſhip's wife! 

7 L. m. Ves, madam. 12 

La. He., And why ſo, my lord)? ; 

L. Aim. Why faith, ma'am, becauſe I can't live happy 
without her: and I think ſhe has too many amiable, too 
Hg ineſtimable qualities, to meet with a worſe fate. 
| Str Har. Well, but you ares peer of the realm: you- 
will have all the feererg———— . - | 
L. Aim. I know very well the ridicule that may be 

- thrown on a lord's mazrying à miller's daughter; and I 

_ own, with bluſhes, it has for ſome time had too great 
weight with me; but we ſhould marry to pleaſe our-+ 
ſelves, not other people; and, on mature conſideration, 
L can ſee no reproach juſtly merited, by raiſing a de- 
ſerving woman do a Ration ſhe is capable of adoring, 
let het birth be What it will, ' Tha | 

» Sir Har. Why, 'tis very true, my lord. I once knew 
2 gentleman that marricd his cook-maid ; he was a rela- 
tion of my own.—You remember fat Margery, my lady. 
She was a very good ſort of a woman, indeed the was, 
and made the beſt ſuet dumplings that ever I taſted, 

La. Syc. Will you never learn, Sir Harry, to guard 
your expreſſions? Well, bur give me leave, my lord, 
to fay a word or two to you. There are other ill conſe- 
quences attending ſuch alliance. | 
I. Aim. One of them J ſuppoſe is, that I, a peer, 
ſhould be obliged ts call this good old miller father- in- 
law. But where's the ſhame in that? He is as good as 
any lord, in being a man; and, if we dare · ſuppoſe a 
lord that is not an honeſt man, he is, in my opinion, the 

34.4 | more 
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more reſpectable character: come, Maſter Fairfield, | 
give me your hand; from henceforth you have done 


with working; we will pull down your mill, and build 
you a houſe in the place of it; and the money I intended 


for the portion of your daughter ſhall now be laid out in 


_ purchaſing a commiſſion for your ſon. 


Ralph. What, my lord, will you make me a captain? 
L. Aim. Ay, a colonel, if you deſerve it. 1 
Ralph. Then III keep Fan, © 

88K In. 

Lord Aim worth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Party, 

Theodofia, Mervin, Fairfield, Ralph, Giles. - 
| Giles. Odds bobs, where am I running beg patdon 
for my audacity: 2 n 

Ralph. Hip, farmer; come back, mon, come back; 
ſure my lord's going to marry ſiſter himſelf; teyther's 
to have a fine houſe, and I'm ta be a captain. 

I. Aim. Ho, Maſter Giles, pray walk in; here is a 
lady, who I dare ſwear would be glad to ſee you, and give 
orders that you ſhall always be made welcome. 

Ralph. Yes, farmer, you'll always be welcome in the 
kitchen. | | 

L. Aim. What, have you nothing to ſay to your old 
acquaintance : come, pray let the farmer ſalute you: 
nay, a kiſs ; I inſiſt upon it. 4g 

Sir Har. Ha, ha, ha Hemm 

La. He. Sir Harry, I am ready to fink at the mon- 
ſtrouſneſs of your hehaviour. 

L. Aim. Fye, Maſter Giles, don't look ſo ſheepiſh ; 

ou and I were rivals, but not leſs friends at preſent. 

You have acted in this affair like an honeſt Engliſhman, 

who ſcorn'd even the ſhadow of diſhonour, and thou ſhalt 

ſit rent-free for a twelvemonth. 
Sir Har. Come, ſhan't we all ſalute? With your 

leave, my lord, 1 
La. He. Sir Harry! 

A I R 
L. Aim, Yield who will to forms a martyr, 
While, unaw'd by idle name, 
Pride for happineſs I barter, 
Heedleſs of the millions blame, 


Thus 
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Theo, | 


Sir Har, 


| Patty, 


Thus with love my arms 1 quarter; 
Women grac'd in nature's frame, 


Ex privilege, by charter 


Hare a right from man to claim, 4 


Eas'dof doubts and fears preſaging, 
What new joys within me riſe! . 
White mama, her frowns aſſuaging, 
Dares no longer tyranize. a 
So long ſtorms and tempeſt raging, 
When the bluft'ring fury dies, 
Ah! how lovely, how engaging, 
Proſpects fair, aud cloudleſs ſkies, 


Dad, but this is wond'rous pretty, 
Singing each round-de lay, 
And I'll-mingle in the ditty, | 
Tho I ſcarce know what to ſay. 
There's a daughter, briſk and witty, 
Here's a wife can wiſely ſway z 
Truft me, maſters, twere a pity” 
Not to et them have their way. . |» 


- My example is a rare one, 


=, 


Bur the cauſe may be divin'd, | 
Women want net merit——dare one 
Hope diſcerning men tofind ; 
O! may each aceompliſh'd fair. one, 
Bright in perſon, ſage in mind, 
Viewing my good fortune, ſhare one 
Full as ſplendid, and as kind ! 


Giles, Laugh'd at, lighted, circumvented, 


And expos'd for folks to ſee't, 
_ 'Tisas tho'f a man repented 
For his follies in a ſheer. 
But my wrongs go unreſented, 
Since the fates have thought them meet: 
This good company contented, 
All my wiſhes are compleat, 


1 
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